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University College of South Wales and 
Monmouthshire, Cardiff 


(A. Constituent College of the University of Wales). 


DEPARTMENTS. 


1.—Faculty of Arts. 
2.—-Faculty of Science. 


3.—Faculty of Medicine. 
4.—Department of Public Health. 
5.—Department of Applied Science and Technology. 
(a) Engineering. 
(b) Mining. 
(c) Metallurgy. 
(d) Geology. 

The Engineering Labaratory is fitted with all the latest appliances, includ- 
ing a 100-ton Testing Machine, which has been purchased at a cost of 
£2,500. 

6.—Department of Music. 

7.—Day Training Department (Men). 
8.—Day Training Department (Women). 
g.—Secondary Training Department (Women). 
10.—Secondary Training Department (Men). 


11.—The South Wales and Monmouthshire Training School of Cookery and 
Domestic Arts (including Dressmaking, Laundry, Housewifery, &c.) 





Short Courses of Instruction in Agriculture and Dairying Science are 
given at the College, and Courses of University Extension Lectures are 
arranged for. ; 


MEDICAL FACULTY. 


Students, both men and women, who wish to prepare for the Medical 
Degree of one of the Universities of Great Britain or Ireland, or for the 
Diploma of the Royal College of Physicians and Surgeons or other Licensing 
Body, may spend, in Cardiff, from two or three out of the five years of their 
Medical Course, at a cost which compares favourably with that of Medical 
Education in London or elsewhere in the provinces. 

The College Laboratories and Museums are supplied with modern 
requirements for teaching. Students have access to the Practice of the 
Cardiff Infirmary—within five minutes’ walk from the College. 

Medical men wishing to prepare for a Diploma in Public Health can 
attend complete courses of instruction in Public Health and Hygiene at 
the College. 

The Medical Prospectus can be obtained on application to the Registrar 
of the College. Further information and advice may be obtained from the 
Dean of the Medical Faculty. 


For Prospectuses and all information in regard to Scholarships, Exhibitions 
Free Studentships, apply to— 


THE REGISTRAR. 


There is a Hall of Residence for Women Students, under the supervision 
of Miss KATE HURLBATT (Principal). For further particulars in regard to 
the Hall, application should be made to the PRINCIPAL, Aberdare Hall, 
Corbet Road, Cardiff, 
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Mr. Melbourne Thomas, our President for this Session, com- 
menced his career in Coll. as a Medical, in r9r4. The various 
athletic teams of Coll. have always found in him a ready supporter, 
and he has consistently represented Coll. in both Rugby and 
Cricket. In the Session 1915-16 he Captained these teams. His 
fellow Medical students have shown their confidence in him by 
electing him President of the Medical Club for two periods in 
succession. He is a prominent member of C.U., and holds office 
on that body in Coll, 











S.R.C. 1915-1916 











Miss G. E. Jones, our Vice-President for this Session, entered 
Coll. in 1g13. She at once took a prominent part in the social and 
athletic activities of her ‘‘ Alma Mater.” Her prowess in athletics 
has been manifested both in Hockey and Tennis. She has beena 
member of the Hockey team since her entrance into Coll., and in 
1915, after the lamented death of Miss R. Hall, was elected Captain. 
The Captaincy of the Tennis team also deservedly fell to Miss 
Jones, in 1916. 

Our Lady President was awarded Colours in Hockey for 
Sessions I9QI3-I4, 1914-15, IgI5-16, and in Tennis for Sessions 
1915 and ro16. 

Miss Jones sat on the S.R.C. during 1915-16, and in the same 
Session was elected to the Executive Committee. 
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Vol. XIV. New Series. JANUARY, 1917. Ne No. 1. 
EDITORIAL. 


READER, when you glance through the pages of this Mag., be 
not too hasty with your censure, be not too anxious to criticise, 
for it is in the main your own work, and the only person really 
entitled to grumble, if there is any grumbling to be done, is your 
Editor, It is not the wall-paper that ensures the safety of a house, 
nor is it the Editor who writes the Magazine. . 


The months of anxious hunting for subject matter have sped 
and, heaving a sigh of relief, I rush into the convention of an 
editorial with such little energy as I still have at my disposal. To 
me the only regrettable feature of my years of Coll. life is the 
feeling that must needs come to us, one and all, as we step into our 
“last”? year. What an abundance (shall I say an unfortunate 
abundance ?) of meaning there is in that word “ last.’ The little 
ragamuffin slowly munching the “last’’ currant from the “‘last”’ of 
the Christmas pudding or lingering over his “‘last’’ morsel of choco- 
late; the weeping but happy old lady. witnessing the “last ”’ 
scene of the blood-curdling melodrama; the tramp filling his 
lungs with the “‘last’’ breath of the intoxicating summer air; 
each knows something of the word; but the Stu. who has 
tasted a little of all that Coll. has to offer and has reached his 
“last? Coll. year, knows even more, feels its significance more 
keenly, craves to make it a synonym for eternal. ‘“‘ Stand still 
you ever-moving spheres of Heaven. That time may cease” 
he cries, but the dream, crowded as it was with pleasures, is 
nearing a close, and a last appeal is made to “ let this hour be 
but a year, a month, a week, a natural day.” 


Vain is the pleading, vain the entreaty. Time knows no 
mercy. 


Alone in the editorial chair, isolated by. the clouds of grey 
smoke that dull the whirl of the outer world, a panorama.of my 











2 CAP AND GOWN 















Coll. days passes before me. The scenes of furious discussion in 
Lit. and Deb. where tub-thumping orator and keen-witted humorist 
thrilled me in my fresher-days; the platform of Room r where, 
after the rational lectures of the day, Box met Mrs. Bouncer and 
Orlando Jacques to charm away Care amidst. the howls of the 
lusty-throated old stagers at the back; the unadorned stage on 
which pierrot and pierrette tripped ;_ the cheery Old Coll. Common 
Room with its scenes of barbaric chair-hurling glorified sometimes 
by mirthless S.R.C. meetings; the “ Gods’’ with its Coll. nights 
misconducted by Brasso; the streets with the lengthy procession 
of “‘raggers’’ and their innumerable Coll. yells; the lecture rooms 
with the “profs. and their lectures never a bore’”’ ; the unventilated 
box, where “‘ cribbed, cabinned, and confined ” the Stu.’s financial 
and emergency experts are wont to sit—all display themselves 
again and a new beauty.surrounds them, a beauty which the 
certainty of their non-recurrence can alone create. To-day we have 
to be satisfied with the mere remnants of these incidentals of 
earlier student days. Let us be jealous of our heritage and. retain. 
such of the traditions as antagonistic circumstances. will permit. 
It is a trust from which we cannot be released, nor indeed ought 
we to desire release. 


A Rome could not be built in a week, but it could be destroyed 
in less, yes, even in a day. Such is the working of Nature. Let 
not the war-stained student returning to this Coll. find it a mere 


skeleton picked clean of all the flesh of its traditions by the vulture 
Carelessness. 


The Mag. itself has dwindled down to one issue, or at the 
most two, in the Session—the Mag:—think of it Nth year man, 
even the Mag. affected. How the crowded halls and common 
rooms bubbled with excitement on the day of publication as each 
little group, a cabal of close friends, discussed the various topicals ! 
How the high-browed honours man frowned as his eye caught a 
reference to his only off-duty frivolity of the term which he in his’ 
learned ignorance imagined was confined to his breast alone, but 
which the Editorial adviser had detected with his eagle eye, 
How the light-hearted maiden tittered as she read the scandal 
_ about her “ pet aversion ” in Coll. and how he in his blissful ignor- 
ance sought her sympathy ! What, hubbub! What a whirl | 
What laughter! What recriminations ! Like everything else the 
times have blunted all this, and the Mag., fresh and wet from the 
printer’s hand is no longer clutched for greedily, but has’to be 
vended by strategy—nay, is even left in the main to evaporate 
its topical interest under the dust of George’s lodge, - 
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Quo vadiums? we may well ask ourselves but we have the 
power of creating an answer. In the case of ‘‘Cap and.Gown”’ 
every student of the Coll. has a threefold duty, at least, 
‘upon him: namely, to act as a cheerful critic, to accept criticism 
cheerfully and cheerfully to buy his copy. The rest is common to 
all publications. Indeed, cheerfulness should be the cause and the 
result of every number. It is a mistaken idea that the Mag. is 
a convenient instrument for returning furtively one’s Roland for 
an Oliver. There is no room for such a weapon in student days. 
On the other hand fair criticism should teach us to laugh at our 
own weaknesses, and if it helps to give us the power to see ourselves 
as others see us ‘‘ Cap and Gown ”’ has done its work. 


The term through which we have passed has produced its 
_ quota of pleasure, but also an unfortunate abundance of pain. 
‘We extend our deepest sympathy to the relatives and friends 
of the numerous Coll. students who have fallen in the War. We 
shall endeavour in the course of the present Session to publish a 
special supplement to the Magazine as a lasting tribute to the 
memory of these heroes who have made the supreme sacrifice in 
the service of King and Country. 


Our students who are serving in His Majesty’s forces have 
invariably shed honour upon the Alma Mater. In the pages of 
this Magazine will be found an account of the numerous promotions 
and distinctions conferred upon them. We congratulate them 
upon their well-deserved rewards, and hope that they, whose 
valour has been thus appreciated, together with their less fortunate 
fellows whose daily life is one series of heroic achievements, will 
shortly be back in our midst. ° 


As later accounts show, most Coll. societies and clubs have 
bravely overcome the obstacles placed in their path. It is a 
matter for regret, however, to find that the meetings of the Society 
which in Varsity life is regarded as the greatest social benefit 
afforded to students, namely, the Lit. and Deb., are very sparsely 
attended. It is quite possible that this is due to the temerity of 
Freshers, on whom the burden of senior student life is now thrown 
by the exigencies of the time. We would, however, impress upon 
the older students who are in Coll. the necessity of endeavouring 
to keep alive their interest in this Society, although it must be 
admitted that-the calls on their leisure hours are now more numerous 
and varied than in normal Sessions. 


Perhaps the ‘most interesting event of last term was the 
- part taken by the Central S.R.C. in the deliberations of the Royal 
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Commission on the University of Wales. Cardiff was represented 
by Mr. Cyril: Rosebourne, B.Sc., who acted as Secretary to the 
Student delegates who gave evidence in London. Our grievances 
were laid before the Commissioners, and the hope that. the unity 
of the National University would be preserved was expressed. 
A new era in the activities of the Welsh national student movement 
will be heralded in by the Inter-Varsity Debate to be held at 
Cardiff on January 26th next, wherein for the first time in the . 
history of the University, the Students of the Universities of Great 
Britain will be represented. Thus is the Central S.R.C. doing its 
good work. Indeed, the granting of badges (a system which will 
shortly come into practice) to enable the student of one of the 
three sister colleges to participate in the social life of the others 
whenever occasion arises, should result in binding us into that 
unity for which our predecessors have consistently striven— 
a unity of good fellowship—the unity of a Welsh National University. 
B.J. 


KRe3o7FT = 


NEST. 


Ble mae’r eneth gar fy nghalon— 
Eneth dlos ? : 

Chwilio bum am lygaid duon ; 
Mellt ; a nos. 


Ymgyll cymyl mewn breuddwydion 
Pell a mwyn 

Minnau sydd yn methu’n burion 
Ffeindio’m swyn. 


O na chlynwn i eu chwerthin 
Drwy fy myd, 

A chael nabod Mais sy’n ennyn 
Gwanw yn mud ! 


Ble mae’r eneth ga’r fy nghalon— 
Eneth dlos ? 

Chwilio bum am lygaid duon ;. 
Mellt ; a nos, 
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UNIVERSITY EDUCATION IN INDIA. 


THERE is probably no country in the world where a University 
degree is more coveted than in India. This has been largely due 
to the policy of the Government, which has sought to raise the 
general level of education in the country by making academic 
distinction of one kind or another a sine qua non of Government 
service. The result has been that not only in Government service 
but in many other occupations, a University degree is a qualification 
which carries the greatest weight. Since the abolition of the 
East India Company five great Universities have been established 
in the country. These are situated at Calcutta, Madras, Bombay, 
Allahabad and in the Punjab. Two new ones are in contemplation, 
and, but for the War, would probably have been at work by now. 
These are to be at Dacca and Bankipur. . 
‘Indian education owes its present form in no small measure 
to Macaulay, and he is largely responsible for the prominence that 
is given in all to English. There are several reasons why it is 
necessary that English, or some other European language, should 
take a high place in Indian education. India has a great literature 
of the past, both in Sanskrit and in Tamil. Some of its modern 
vernaculars, too, are producing much that will probably be of 
permanent value. The name of the Bengali poet, Rabindra Nath 
Tagore, is familiar in this country, and his compatriot, Bankim 
Chandra Chattopadyay, is almost worthy to rank with Scott as a 
novelist. But neither the ancient Sanskrit nor any of the modern 
vernaculars has yet produced a literature of any value in scientific 
or technical education. In fact the literary forms of the vernaculars 
—as contrasted with the colloquial speech—shew themselves some- 
what conservative, and unwilling to adopt and include words 
derived from foreign sources. There is a strong contrast here with 
the languages of Europe, in which most of the scientific terms are 
Greek, and undergo only slight modification when introduced into 
the modern speech. The result is that in India, a knowledge of 
English is practically indispensable for the higher study of any 
subject except the ancient literatures and philosophy. There is, 
however, a still more cogent reason for the position of English, and 
one which is less easy to overcome. That is the number and 
variety of the vernaculars of the country. There are said to be 
360 different languages spoken in India, and though very large 
allowance must be made for local dialects and for the tongues of 
aboriginal tribes numbering only a few thousands of persons each, 
there are at least a dozen great languages spoken by many millions 
of people. The result is that India has not yet found a common 
speech, and has to use English as a medium of communication 
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between different parts of the country. The students in a normal 
Indian class have to be taught in English, because it is the only 
language they all understand. 

Apart from the stress laid on English, the curriculum is very 

much that of one of the newer British Universities. For the B.A. 
degree, Englishisa compulsory subject, and sometimesa vernacular 
isalso, Asecondlanguage is necessary, and in North India Hindus 
generally choose Sanskrit and Moslems Arabic or Persian. But 
the range from which a student may make his selection is very 
wide indeed. Optional subjects are also numerous. The course 
is in general similar to that of London rather than that of the 
University of Wales. After Matriculation two years’ work prepares 
for the Intermediate Examination—sometimes called the First 
Arts—and another two years for-the Final. Five subjects are 
taken in the first examination and four in the second. 
_. The standard varies a good deal with the University. Madras 
and Bombay stand highest, the others being sometimes much 
lower. But the tendency ‘is inevitably to make things easier as 
time goes on, There are always a number of “‘ doubtful” candi-+ 
dates, and a tender-hearted board of examiners will be inclined to 
give them the benefit of the doubt. The standard thus set inevitably 
forms to some extent a precedent, and in the following years the 
border-line people are such as would not have been even doubtful 
cases in earlier years. The result is that the Indian degrees, with 
the exception of those of Madras, do not compare favourably with 
the English ones. 

It is seldom that an examiner finds much indication of serious 
independent thought. The student generally confines himself to 
mastering the ipsissima verba of his text-book or his note-book, and 
tries to reproduce it in answer to questions. The result is not 
often a great success, and it is very rare to find a student who can 
write a tolerable essay. Even the memorising is sometimes imper- 
fect, and a student has been known to reproduce the lecturer’s 
notes with the omission of all the negatives and the transposition 
of the articles and the prepositions. One year the English Essay 
in an Intermediate paper was put in the form “‘ Write an account 
of your preparation for this Examination.’ Ninety per cent. 
of the candidates, if not more, began with the point where their 
College classes closed, and described the way in which they had 
crammed their notes. Naturally, apart from a certain freedom in 
reading English, little remains for future use. 

Some of the Universities are very large. About 12,000 boys 
enter annually for Matriculation at Calcutta. Of course, the great 
majority of these do not take a degree. About half fail at each 
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examination, which means that only about 1,500 graduate annually. 
But Matriculation and the Intermediate have a market value, as 
well as the degree itself. There is a well-worn anecdote about men 
who place “B.A. failed’ after their names. Whether this is true 
in detail or not, it is certain that any candidate for a post who has, 
reached the B.A. examination and not passed it will mention the 
facts either in the form “I read up to the B.A.” or “I appeared in 
the B.A.” (Academic English in Calcutta is a speech by itself. 
A student, for instance, generally speaks of ‘‘ taking admission in 
a class,’’ not of ‘“‘ being admitted to a class.’’) Such a man will 
have a better claim on the vacancy than one who has passed the 
Intermediate and gone no further. 

Notwithstanding innumerable difficulties and apparent - ‘set 
backs, University education in India is slowly doing its work, 
Whilst the individual standard of the graduate is not perhaps 
rising, there is a steady spread of ideals of education in the country. 
Whilst at present only about 6 per cent. of the population can 
read and write, there are signs that the proportion is increasing, 
and there is hope that the time will come when the University edu- 
cation will be regarded, not as being primarily a step towards honour 
and emolument, but as a means for the genuine cultivation of the 
national mind, ees 


SOMETHING WRONG. 


IN Aberystwyth men students are not allowed to talk to 
women students outside the College. In fact, all conversation 
between men and women students is supposed to take place in the 
short intervals between lectures by a system known as “ quadding.” 


He bought her a scarf of substance rare, 

The sort of shade that would suit her hair ; 
He bought her a brooch studded with pearls 
That made her the envy of all the girls ; 

He bought her chocs.—the kind she needed, 
And whilst tendering them in vain he pleaded 
That she for a stroll with him would go, 

But she sadly replied that-the rules say ‘‘ No.” 


He was good-looking and always quite neat 
And sometimes wore spats—not to warm his feet ; 
He quadded her daily, he knew her lecs. 
- Admired by. all of the opposite sex. 
For he was a stu. who studied —this girl, 
- And she a stu, also, but also a pearl ; 
But he often looked sad with eyes quite dim, 
For the rules forbade her to walk with him. CYRIL R. 
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TRUTH AND- FALSEHOOD. 


IF there is any man who deserves an early and deep grave and a 
twelve ton tombstone, it’s the fellow who wrote our local guide 
book. He has Ananias beaten to a frazzle and Munchausen simply 
isn’t a starter. An occasional falsehood I enjoy as it adds a 
piquancy to a boring narrative, but this person goes through the 
whole range of prevarications commencing with the mincing 
taradiddle, and ending up with the barefaced lie. 

It’s time somebody gave the truth a chance. Why not a 
truthful guide to the town? I mean something after this style. 


GUIDE TO SLOTON. 

_ Expert. astronomers have discovered that if they take a 
large map of Kent (say 27 ft. x 20 ft.), and examine it all over 

with a good telescope, they eventually come across a small smudge 
which they can’t rub off. That is our town—Sloton! We are 
on the main road to London, so I’m told (although I’ve never taken 
the trouble to prove it)—and we are fifty-five miles from town. 

What is fifty-five miles though in the present century? What 
indeed !_ When our celebrated expresses ‘‘ The Wounded Snake ”’ 

and “ The Tortoise ’’ whizz along with the wind behind them, they 
have-been-known to reach London within the three hours. Travel- 
ling is not a lonely operation and yet only a negligible percentage 
of last year’s passengers were suffocated en route, while as for the 

common charge against English people that they rarely speak to 
fellow passengers, local travelling entirely refutes this, for on the 
third or fourth time that one of the rack-hangers loiters on your 
foot you cast aside all reserve and discuss his family connections 
with him. } 


Sloton is a delightful old-world town which claims even in 
these days its historical associations. By this I mean of course 
that half of the houses have no gas or bathrooms. Its narrow 
streets contain many items of interest. The antiquarian will 
enjoy a scrutiny of the goods exposed for sale in its fishmonger’s, 
where the sad aroma of the past is over all. In fact, the aroma of 
hops, oysters, and patent manures vie with each other and a blood- 
hound which once came into the high street immediately raised its 
nose into the air, sniffed two or three times and then tried to run in 
three directions at the same time with fatal consequences. 


History contains the names of many of our illustrious towns- 
men. To enumerate but a few. There was bluff old Sir Rupert 
Gadzooks (who was playing bowls with Sir Francis Drake when the 
Armada was sighted, and who. doubtless would have taken part 
in the glorious action that ensued but for a previous engagement). 
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Then there was Sir ‘Lucas Tippett, who-invented the game to 
which he gave his name. Sir Robert Fizz (who first prepared 
synthetic ice-cream sodas), the inimitable Semi Breve (who wrote 
those splendid fugues for the Jew’s harp), and Jabez Strangler, the 
Islington murderer, are but a few more names which rise to thé 
mind’ immediately. 

Could any of these heroes now revisit their native town: they 
would not fail to-be struck by its busy air. They would be covered 
with amazement and mud as they went along the high street and 
(apart from some of the goods at the fishmonger’s) they. would 
find everything changed though the old atmosphere remained. 
The high street has become a busy artery of trade for the public- 
houses and shops are many and various. By this I mean theformer 
are many and the latter are various. 


That modern amusements are not lacking will be judged from 
the fact that there is a ‘‘ Houp-la”’ saloon in the town, and a 
travelling wax-works once came here. Our chief pride in this 
respect, though, is in our two cinemas-de-luxe, which must have 
looked simply stunning before the rain washed the veins out of the 
marble pillars and caused the massive stone carving to come 
unstuck, Here one can rub shoulders with the aristocracy for 
sixpence. Here, too, one can raise an interested eyebrow at last 
month’s “‘ Pathe’s Gazette’ (which invariably shows the Duke of 
Something inspecting Volunteers) or be moved to: sympathetic 
tears when the redoubtable Charlie encounters a well-aimed half- 
brick, smiles a sickly smile, staggers to and fro and finally collapses. 


The local circulating library has.the complete works of Chas: 
Garvice half-bound in paper. In only a few cases are there any 
important leaves missing, and the library is probably unique in 
that all the books contain interesting marginal notes by previous 
readers, as well as a representative collection of local thumb-prints. 


The local park is delightful, and possesses a charming sim- 
plicity which hints at Mid-Victorian connections. With lavish 
expenditure the Town Council has laid out facilities for such games 
as ““ Marbles,” ‘Touch,’ or ‘“‘ Twos and Threes”’ in this splendid 
open space. 


The chief occupations of the inhabitants are the manufacture of 
munitions, the discussion of the lady who lives next door, and 
walking up and down the main street, pausing occasionally to 
lean against the Town Hall (which building, by the way, visitors 
have often mistaken for a telephone box), 


The picturesque local industry of oyster manufacture (or 
oyster growing. or oyster mining—I forget which it should be) has 
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received a blowfrom the war. . This is a great pity, asconnoisseurs 
agree that our local oysters are the most slippery in England. 
Indeed they are. the ideal high speed bi-valves, and it: is often 
necessary to smother them in sand before eating them, in order 
that the agreeable sensation produced on the palate shall not be. 


_ That’s the way it might be done, you see. I present the 
suggestion for a truthful local guide book to anyone sufficiently 
enthusiastic to take it up. Though there would undoubtedly be 
a poor sale for the book, the author may be assured of one customer. 


R.E.G. 
‘HE THAT HUMBLETH HIMSELF SHALL BE EXALTED.” 


Who is this who comes a-stalking, 
With a ceremonious tread, 

Who in bow profound and lasting, 
Goes well nigh to break his head ? 


Whist ! Ye know hin, silly student ! 
Who ignores his fame superb ? 

Weary years in France imprudent 
Spent in search of noun and verb, 


For he is famous, learned, ‘‘ savant,”’ 

~ Hath learnt the actions of the great ; 

How, slowly, sweetly, ‘‘ sans empressement,”’ 
To stroke his nose and smooth his pate. 


Peace be to him and all his house ! 
Peace to the Frenchy-English ‘‘ mon !”’ 
Him, leave we peace, the gentle mouse, 
And cry, to quote him,—Bon ! bon ! bon ! 
; “ MODESTY.” 


Dor***y W******s and friend before entering German lecs. : 


“Your learning we’ll quaff 
In lecs. we shan’t cough. 
We can come !—Youw’re a “ toff.” 
We're off. 
The same, after a few lecs.: 
**-Your methods are rough, 
Your language is tough, 
Enough of your bluff, 
We're: off.” - 
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AT THE FRONT. 


The following account of the presentation at the Front of the ribands 
of Army Medals is taken from the-letter of an Officer in the 
R.A.M.C., who was himself awarded the Military Cross. . The, 
writer 1s an old student il the College and a B.Sc. of the BESO, 
of Wales. 


THERE was a-Church Parade of the entire battalion and’ foie: 
sentatives of every unit in the Division. The recipients were 
drawn up in two lines facing each other in the middle with the 
others filling the large courtyard of a chateau where the sérvice 
was held. After the service the Corps General pinned ribands on, 
starting with a V.C., one Private Jones, of the Cheshires, of whose 
exploit—taking 102 prisoners by himself-after killing 3 Boches— 
you have doubtless read. He is a very small fellow and very 
shy, but probably his deed was the finest in the War. Then 
followed 2 D.S.O.’s., and almost 10 M.C.’s, and about 150° men 
getting anything from D.C.M.’s to Meritorious Service Medals. 
The Corps General had a short summary of the action, spoke a 
few words to each of us, shook hands, congratulated us and went 
on to the next. My deed was recited as having attended wounded 
for two hours under very heavy fire or something like that, and the’ 
General asked ‘‘ You were not hit ?”’ and on hearing my reply, 


“No, Sir,’’ hoped I would always be as fortunate. He spoke a 
few words to every officer and man, and had something fresh to 
say to each ofus. After this was all over the assembled multitude 
marched past, saluting and ‘ eyes righting ’ not the General; but 
the newly decorated V.C., and the rest of us. It wasa very tied 
affair. 


I began this letter two days ago, and I am finishing it to-day, 
so it is not easy to take up the thread of what I had meant to say. 
I remember that my greatest joy on receiving the news was not 
so much in having the decoration as in the pleasure I know it has. 
given to and all my friends. And one must remember that: 
in a way the decoration was given not so much for what I did as 
for what ‘the bearers I had the honour to lead did, and they got’ 
nothing except the pale reflection of ’s D.S.O. and my M,C. 
On our first trip four of them were wounded and on my: second 
excursion three got shell shock of the worst kind, which will probably’ 
result in their being changed men as long as they live; Of these’ 
men who came with us only one got a Military Medal. Nothing 
really could be worse than their job—to carry a heavy man over! 
rough ground at a snail’s pace, without any possibility of dodging 
the bursts as an unencumbered man ‘can do, and without any of 
the excitement or glory of a charge. 
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- SWANWICK. 


MOST Students are more or less familiar with what “C.U.’” is 
trying to do in College. To state matters briefly it is trying to 
carry out the Aim and Basis of the Student Movement of Great 
Britain and Ireland :—namely :—‘ To lead Students in British 
Universities and Colleges into full acceptance of the Christian 
Faith in God—Father, Son, and Holy Spirit ; to promote among 
them regular habits of prayer and Bible study; to keep before 
them the importance and urgency of the evangelisation of the 
world, the Christian solution of social problems, and the permeation 
of public life with Christian ideals; and to lead them into the 
fellowship and service of the Christian Church.” 

To understand the working out of this Aim in its entirety, 
one must go to Swanwick. But what does this mean? To those 
of us who have been, it means more than we can say; it is the 
experience of a lifetime—an experience we long to repeat. 

In July last, six hundred students and forty guests assembled 
in a little village in Derbyshire, far from the noise and tumult of 
the ‘‘madding crowd,” far from War and Rumours of War,— 
in the midst of most glorious scenery, bathed in golden sunshine. 
There were students from England, Wales, Scotland and Ireland ; 
guests from France, Holland, Switzerland, and America ; mission- 
aries from China, India, South America ; students representing all 
branches of learning all met to exchange greetings and ideas, and 
to find out the best ways and means of working out the ae and 
Basis in their particular spheres of labour. 

Our only regret was that. we should be there in the midst of 
such peaceful surroundings while others were facing the realities 
of life in danger and peril. But we had met in our turn to face 
the realities of life, and we felt that if we could go forth from that 
Conference with new inspiration to prepare for the time when 
Peace should be restored, our time would not have been spent in 
vain. And we did ! 

Morning and evening we met in a large tent or hall to listen 
to people like Dr. Cairns, Professor Selbie, Dr. Carnegie Simpson, 
Mr.. Wilder, or the Officers of the Movement. Ina spirit of prayer 
we gave ourselves up to the consideration of subjects like ‘‘ The 
Fact of Christ,” ‘‘ Our Thought of God,” ‘‘ Science and Religion,”’ 
“ Art and Religion.’ Or we met in groups to talk about the 
work of the Student Federation, our Social, Missionary and Bible 
Study Policy—all from the point of view of satisfying the great 
need of the world. 

‘ Our afternoons were spent in roaming over the grounds, playing 
tennis, and watching sports, at-which no professionals competed. 
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One afternoon the women were allowed to inspect the men’s camps, 
some. of which were unnaturally neat and tidy, while others were 
in a hopeless state of chaos. 

All this strengthened the spirit of Fellowship, which is one of 
the most characteristic features of Swanwick. It helped us to 
be ourselves, and we were there to meet with Reality and Truth. 
We Welsh Students too did not withhold our small contribution. 
We lost no opportunity of making hills and dales ring with the 
strains of ‘‘ Aberystwyth’’ and ‘“‘ Tan-y-Bottel,”’ to the great 
enjoyment of the Continentals especially. 

Thus a week of unalloyed happiness sped ere we realised it 

had begun, and most of us found ourselves suddenly wending our 

way down the crocodile path to the station. Here Speakers, 
Officers, Guests, Stationmaster—were all chaired and cheered, 
and made to leave behind some farewell message. 

Soon the train steamed out and left about two hundred of us 
who were privileged to remain three more days to an Officers’ 
Conference. 

This is supposed to be a description of Swanwick, but no 
description can give anything but a faint idea of what it is all like. 
All T should like to say in conclusion is well expressed in the words 
of our Swanwick song. 

“Then come to Swanwick all of you, 
As all good Christian Students do. 
_ And raise a cheer for Hostel and for Camp, 
And never mind the Weather if it’s damp.” 
A, M. 


STAFF NOTES. 


WE offer Professor Haycraft the deepest condolences on the death 
of Mrs. Haycraft. 


We congratulate Professor Bacon on his Lieutenancy in the 
R.N.V.R. All his students having left College to take up Govern- 
ment work at Woolwich, the Department of Engineering is for the 
present closed. 


As Professor Bruce, to the deep regret of all, has not yet 
recovered from his nervous breakdown, Mr..E. E. Hughes is acting 
as Head of the Department of History. 

Professor Richmond left us-early in October to join the Inns 
of Court O.T.C. at Romford, Essex ; but was soon transferred to 
the Intelligence Department at Whitehall. During his absence 
the Council has placed Professor. Norwood in charge. of sii cae 
Department, 
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We offer warm congratulations to Professor Pinkerton on the 
Military Cross conferred upon his son, Captain John’ McLean 
Pinkerton, R.A.M.C.; to Professor Haycraft on the Military 
‘Cross won by his son, Lieutenant William Stacpoole Hayeraft ; 
‘and ‘to Professor Hepburn upon his election to ene Presidency 
.of the Anatomical Society of Great Britain. 


We regret to record the departure of Mr. Ss. W. saves Giltose 
Department has been.closed owing to lack of students. 


Several new members of the Staff have been welcomed by 
us recently.. 

Miss Frances Wilson NFU) has pack appointed Lecturer 
in the Elementary and Secondary Training Departments in place 
.of Miss L. M. V. Hughes. Miss Wilson before coming to the 
College taught at Goldershurst School and the Brighton High 
‘School. 

Another new appointment is that of Dr. ee Wanita: 
formerly a student of the College, and Fellow of the University. 
Dr. Watkin, after some years as a teacher in Paris; has returned to 
assist Professors Barbier and Powel. 


Mr. .F, Dixey i is now in the Anti-Gas School, attached to the 
K.S.L.I., Bush Camp, Pembroke Dock.” We congratulate him 


on his promotion to the rank of Sergeant. 


Mr, H..T. Flint, formerly in the Royal rae is in the 
R.A. Cadet School, Trowbridge, Wiltshire. 


Mr. W. J. Gruffydd has for some time been in command of 
a motor-launch in the Red Sea. 


We are glad to record that M. de Puybusque has recovered 
from his wound, and is now serving as an Interpreter in the. ge 
Corps Secteur Postal 64. 


Mr. F. C. Thompson, after fighting throughout the ee 
‘Campaign, and spending some months in Egypt, is now with the 
“Army of the Somme. 


On October 5th the following gentlemen gave evidence on 
behalf of the College Senate before the Royal Commission on 
University Education. in Wales: + in Pure Science, Professor 
Thompson; in Applied Science, Professor Bacon; in Science 
-Pure and Applied, Professor Sibly ;. in Arts, Professor Norwood. 
The Rev. T. H. Robinson also attended in connexion with Theo- 
‘logical Studies. On December 15th evidence on behalf of the 
Junior Staff was given by Mr. E. E. Hughes and . Dr. Stanley 
Watkins, i iG 
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LE CALVAIRE. 


A mon fréeve Tiburce, 
tombé au champ d’honneur a R..:...., le 5 Avril, 1915. 
Sur le coteau, battu des feux de 1’ennemi, 
Tu tombas foudroyé d’une balle a la téte; 
Tu n’as pas dit un mot, ni souffert, ni gémi: 
Ta mort fut un éclair dans un ciel de tempéte ! 


Tiburce, 6 mon plus cher, 9 mon meilleur ami ! 
Je ne suis plus soldat, je ne suis plus poéte: 
Je pleure agenouillé sur ton coeur endormi ; 
Car a de telles morts Ame n’est jamais préte . . 


Sous un rosier sauvage, 6 frére, tu reposes : 
Aprés les nuits de veille et les longs jours moroses, 
Témoin de Jésus Christ, tu dors sous une croix. 


Le front sanglant, les yeux fermés, les lévres closes . . 
Dans le sein du doux Maitre unique, auquel je. crois, 
Et ton sang de martyr refleurit dans les roses ! 

(de ‘‘ Dans les Tranchées ”’ 


par A. Dujardin, Serjent au 300e-Rt. d’Infanterie). 


«A PLACE CALLED CALVARY.” 


From the French of A. Dujardin, Sergeant in the oth 
Regiment of the. Line. 
To his brother Tiburce, 

_ Who fell on the field of honour at R....., April 5th, 1915. 


‘Here on the hill, shot down by the enemy, 

Thy brow all sear’d as when the lightnings fly, © 
Here did’st thou fall: no word, no agony : 

_ Thy death—one flash from out a storm-fill’d sky ! 


Tiburce, my friend, dearest and best to me ! 
No soldier now, no singer now, am I— 

But by thy dreaming heart I bend the knee 
Weeping—all unprepar’d to see thee die... . 


Wild roses thy last couch are covering, 
Drear days.all done—done, too, nights vigiling, 
Christ’s cross the sign ’neath which thou tak’st thy rest. . 


Brow bleeding, eyes and lips unopening, 
My brother ! on my Matchless Master’s breast .... .. 
. Thy martyr’s blood in the roses blossoming |! 


Caydee.os 
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(At my request, Mr. Seigivo Takaoka, who has only been 1m this 
country about a year, wrote the following, which I have inserted 
practically verbatim.—Ed. ) 


THROUGH A JAP’S EYES. 


IT is hardly necessary to say how pleasant it is for me to appear 
in this Magazine, although I thought it would be sensible to refuse 
it lest it might reduce the worth of other excellent parts. However, 
having ‘been favoured so profoundly by those people since I first 
entered here, I now have no courage to decline their cordial exhorta- 
tion, though their advice may have been sociable. Therefore, I 
repeatedly ask that readers will consider that my acceptance is 
not intended to add to the contents of the Magazine, but is only 
given with a view to expressing my gratitudes to those whom I 
have had-no opportunity to thank. 


‘“‘ My Impression in Great Britain ’’ is the subject I am desired 
to'write, but being of such great variety and sphere, it is, I regret, 
utterly impossible to be all mentioned in these limited pages. In 
reality, since | first stepped into this country my feelings have 
been touched with great interest whenever I have been brought 
to-a question in comparison with my opinion, and I always imagined 
my views would give British people at least some interest, but I 
have, as you are aware, no liberty to publish them at present, 
according to the control of the Authorities. 


Excepting this main point, if 1 am asked to choose one question 
to which my most attentions have been paid, 1 should hesitate so 
much, There are a'great many but they are not worthy to put 
on my lips. 


After all I have no hope in contributing this, except one, that 
my ungrammatical language, you may call it broken English, will 
give the readers a little laugh which will be quite sufficient to satisfy 
me and no more. 


Many people. when asked to criticise or discuss a certain 
subject sometimes make use of flattering words in order to give 
their readers favourable emotions, and some people believe them, 
very frequently as their real criticisms and the world calls those 
critics clever men or diplomatic people, but I am one of those who 
can not agree with this fashion. Why? Because I am not a 
clever man nor diplomatic, and I would rather be contented with 
being a nonsense-man than a sensible man. My idea is quite 
different.. I scarcely care whether it will give them pleasure or 
not so far as I judge that my attitude is right and kind, though 
to.speak openly and directly is extremely uneasy. 





CAP AND GOWN . 17 


I now begin to say little about ‘‘ Wait and see’”’ principle of 
Britain. From my point of view it is universally representing the 
movements of Britons. Many people understand it as slow 
management, as I did first time, but after having paid careful 
observations I have at last been convinced to realise that my 
judgment was quite a misapprehension, and now whenever I hear 
such arguments 1 oppose them earnestly and call them short- 
sighted. 

Of course the eae vion of this principle is not itself so 
radical nor progressive as “Go and Do,” but one will soon find 
the fact that it does rarely mean a negative or retrogressive one 
whatever, and in its effect it is much greater, for if we make quick 
attempt on a certain thing we sometimes happen to meet a fault 
which will mislead our enterprises to a miscalculation. On the 
contrary, if we apply this Wait and See principle it may require 
more time, but it can not only avoid the fault but also encourage 
more consideration and investigation, which will result much 
more advantageously. For,instance, a certain person invests a 
certain amount of money for a certain money-making business. 
Would he wish to acquire {10 profit at the time of establishment 
or {1,009 one or two years later? The answer isclear. No clever 
capitalist would ever run to the former. 

By this means “‘ Wait and See’’ does not mean only to wait 
doing nothing and having no estimation, but to do the best and 
never precipitate. 

Britain has been. in favourable condition in this great 
conflict, and they are foreseeing the last point when their victory 
will be eventually achieved. The greatest navy in the world is 
taking not much remarkable action, yet it is a clever method to 
beat the enemy. 

It is not necessary. to quote any more instances in order to 
explain the question. “‘‘ Wait and See’’ seems slow, but at the. 
end it brings much advantage and satisfaction, and I think this 
grand idea is one of the characteristic points of British people, 
which have brought Britain up as she is. 

Being a great admirer of this principle I have recently become 
so slow-minded that some people have suggested to me frequently 
to abandon it, but I am so silly that I objected to them, believing 
that I am taking the same step as Britain’s “‘ Wait and See.” 
and that some day in future I may reach a great success. 

My thankfulness is added again for British people who have 
given me such a valuable instruction, and I think it will be increased 
so long as I am in this country. 

END. 
2nd November. Sa PACA, 
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Rank. 
Lieutenant 
Private 
Sec. Lieutenant 
Sec. Lieutenant 
Sec. Lieutenant 
Lieut.-Colonel 
Sec. Lieutenant 
Captain 
Private 
Private 
Private 
Surg. Captain 
Private 
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MILITARY RECORD OF THE COLLEGE. 


As far as can be ascertained the following have lost their lives, or been 
wounded, while on Active Service, since our last issue. 


KILLED 
Name. 


Aaron Simeon Cohen 
D. W. Davies (Barry) . 
Francis W. H. Dunn 
Emrys Evans 

Tudor E. Evans 

Frank Gaskell 
Nicholas Griffiths 

L. A, P- Harris 

Walter John Hartley 
T. Idloes Jones 

Arthur J, Latham 
Edward W, Lawrence .. 
Frederick Lewis 


Eng. Lt.-Commander David J, McGregor 


Private 
Lieutenant 
Surgeon 
Private 
Lieutenant 
Lieutenant 


Corporal 
Private 
Captain 
Sec, Lieutenant 
Lieutenant 
Private 
Private 
Private 
Lieutenant 
Surgeon 
Corpl., 


Captain 
Lieutenant 

Sec. Lieutenant 
Private 
Lieutenant 
Private 


Lieutenant (D.C.M.) 


Private 
Captain 
Captain 
Lieutenant 
Lieutenant 


The D.S.O. has been Conferred on Capt. D. 


M. Pinkerton, ReA.M.C.; 
mentioned in despatches. 
a past Member of the Staff. 


Archibald Palmer 

J. Wimperis Parker . .. 

Be, ls ees: 3 sg eS 

D. Macdonald Taylor .. 

FW. Turer : 

D. A. Williams 

W. Brynmor Williams . 

Dillwyn Thomas 3 

Reginald W. B. Jones .. 

iy Vanier s. as 

Hugh A. F, Dunn 

George Thomas 

Wm. Ephraim Morgans. 

Ezra E. Owen ; 

Harry Morgan 

Owen Jenkins 

Wm. Henry Edmunds . 

Wm, Joseph Lewis 
WOUNDED 

C.F, J. Galloway 

Hedley Graham 

Gordon Marsh 

Andrew Cyrus Noble 

William T. Quinlan 

Dan (Stuart ?) Rees 

W. F. Watkins 

J. Walter Kirkby 

B, Chiles-Evans 

W. B. Lawrence 

W.S. Haycraft 

J. A. Oriel 


also thé D.C. 


serving with H,M. Forces amounts to nearly 500, 


B. Chiles-Evans, 
Lieutenants W.C. Stacpole Haycraft, Indian Army; D.G. Richards, R.E. 
M. on John Morgan Thomas, While quite a number have been 
The D.C.M. has also been awarded to Lieut. W.F. Watkins, Gloucester Regt., 
So far as can be ascertained the total number of past and present St udents 


Unit. 
RAL. 
Canadian Forces 
1/6th Batt. Welsh Regt. 
Irish Brigade 
East Surrey Regiment 
Cardiff City Batt., r6th Welsh 
South Wales Borderers 
Welsh Regiment 
Dublin Fusiliers 
Chem. Sec. Royal Engineers 
21st (S.) Batt. Royal Fusiliers 
Royal Welsh Fusiliers 
Royal Engineers 
H.M.S. Hawke 
Prince of Wales Co. (W. Guards) 
rth (S.) Batt. Manchester Regt. 
Drake Batt., R.N.R. 
21st (S.) Batt. Royal Fusiliers 
Royal Engineers 
S. W. Borderers 
Welsh Regiment 
Royal Engineers 
2ist (S.) Batt. R.W.F. 
Royal W.F. 
Royal Mon. R.E. 
Royal Welsh Fusiliers 
Hon. Artillery Company 
Field Amb. R.A.M.C, 
Hon. Artillery Company 
2nd Welsh Fusiliers 
R.N.V.R, 
Royal Engineers 


Mon, Royal Engineers 
Glamorgan R.E. 

Royal Engineers 

14th Batt. London Regt, 
R.A.M.C, 


Gloucester Regt. 

rith (S.) Batt. R.W.F. 
R.A.M.C, ae 
R.A.M.C. 

Indian Army .. 

Royal, Engineers 


R. A. M.C., Military Crosses on 


Captains E. E, Isaac and J. 
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IN CAPTIVITY, CAPTIVE. 


ALL of us who knew the boundless energy of Max Goodman will 
deeply regret his forced inactivity in the German Military Camp 
at Rennbahn. To quote his own words—“ He is there through 
circumstance and accident quite outside his control.”’ 

The fact that he joined the Foreign Legion in the French 
Army as soon as hostilities commenced, occasioned no surprise 
amongst us. His is one of those brave and cheery spirits whose 
watchword is action. For nine months he shouldered his rifle 
with a devotion to duty which won for him admiration and esteem 
from all quarters. Then, eager to do his utmost to assist his country 
in the hour of her distress, he returned to England and enlisted in 
her Army, determined if necessary “ pro patria mori.’ Once 
again he returned to the trenches. As before he consistently put 
duty first, and knowing this, we do not wonder that his capture 
followed a most daring piece of work on his part. 

A German flag had been placed by the enemy in a position in 
which it was visible to the British soldiers. In fact it was a direct 
challenge to ourmen. Volunteers were called for in order that the 
flag might be captured. Goodman and a sergeant were chosen to 
perform this dangerous errand. With dauntless bravery they 
sallied forth, achieved their object—unfortunately at the cost of 
their own liberty. They were at once transferred to the Camp for 
prisoners of war situate at Rennbahn. 

But even under these circumstances our old friend continues 
to distinguish himself. Asan outlet for his activity he has become 
a contributor to the Camp Magazine—‘ The Rennbahn Church 
Times,”’ which is, we understand, a record of camp spiritual work, 
Three articles from Goodman’s pen have up to the present been 
published in this Magazine, and we purpose to show the spirit 
that still breathes within him by quoting his words. His style is 
admirable, so much so that from the Editorial of the August 
number of the ““ Rennbahn Church Times ”’ we gather, that “ great 
attention has been focussed upon Max Goodman’s splendid article 
“My Star: My Comforter.’ We will now give the main portion 
of this illuminating article “‘ ad verbum.”’ . 

“Within, the sounds of troubled sleep ; without, a clear 
May sky. The starry night calls me.. The call is undeniable, and 
I step out into the close-square yard and into the inviting night. 
Heaven’s blue vaults above me ; the star-studded expanse of sky 
smiles me a welcome, and unconsciously I face west, and my 
roaming eye seeks out the clear, consistent shining western star, 
and straightway stays its roaming. ‘‘ Star of hope that shined 
alike on this a captive’s confine and on his. once happy home, remain 
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thou steadfast in thy celestial dwelling to be my medium, my 
messenger of thoughts of home. Other eyes can see you and do, 
I know, long gaze on you and read in your gentle radiance my 
heart’s yearnings, my impatient desire for home returning,- for 
rest and peaceful repose after battle’s fitful actions, sleeplessness, 
toil, pressing danger and privation. Bear thou my message to my 
Heavenly Father my thanks, and promise of continual worship for 
His constant presence near me through all those danger-laden 
moments ; carry to my native land my love and allegiance to my 
King and relate thou truthfully how I fulfilled my duty; shine 
thou my message into my humble home, stay the flow of a mother’s 
tears, banish those fretting cares from her troubling bosom and 
rather fill her breast with hope and comfort even as now thou 
fillest mine ; bring confiding sleep unto my father and dispel those 
worries from his disquiet mind ; lastly be thou my love-messenger, 
transmit my every thought of my love, transport to her my whole 
heart, be thou my woer in my absence: shine thou thy brightest 
when her beauteous eyes are fixed on you, and answer thou her 
searching gaze. I lay my full-trusted confidence in thy keeping, 
my whole faith in thy sympathetic rays.’’ Thus spoke my heart 
and my lips moved involuntarily to give expression to my inward 
thoughts. Comforted, I returned to my hammock and slept.” 

The second article, which appeared in the August number of 
the Camp Magazine was entitled, “Fruits of Captivity.’ Here 
again we have clear signs that his cheery spirit is still undaunted, 
“What ! pluck fruit from such a barren tree, fish in such a stagnant 
- pool, or foolishly expect to reap a harvest from such unpromising 
and sterile-seeming soil! There never yet blew so ill a wind but 
blew some good, and the storm that landed us in Rennbahn was 
certainly not the most unfavourable that ever blew on land. 
“A quelque chose matheur est bon,” says our brave ally. Then let 
us pause and see what sweet philosophy we can suck from our 
forced sojourn in a prisoners’ camp, and more, what life-long 
lasting benefits we can derive from this period of trying waiting 
and apparent wasting of our best years. Of our present immunity 
from shot and shell: of the practical reassurance of seeing home 
again; of seeing the end of the war—this war, which alone were 
worth living for—of this I will not speak, for beats there a British 
heart in Germany but that would not rather be back in the firing 
line to fulfil doubly his bounden duty? We are here through 
circumstance and accident quite beyond our control. No reason 
then for feeling despondent, morose, melancholy, for continually 
brooding over unkind fate, or unreasonably quarrelling with 
destiny. Rather let us cheer up and smile in the face of seeming 
misfortune—and smiling is contagious.” 
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Captivity, he maintains, has brought to him an introspective 
thought which he had not before the war. ‘‘ To me,” his words 
continue, “‘as to you, this war has been and is a purgatory; a 
purifying and refining crucible; the expiating pot. The trench- 
crucible purified our bodily actions; the Gefangenens-crucible 
should purify our mental and spiritual state which—naturally 
affecting our actions—should enable us to emerge whole, and pure, 
and fit to live in God’s good world. Consider our lives before the 
war. How many of us had time for this reflection, for looking 
into our hearts—in short, for taking an inventory of ourselves ? 
Very few I am afraid. Instead, we were whirled and dragged 
along in the vortex called life ; action-crammed day left little time 
for thinking. The buzz of city life was converting us into machines 
and our characters—the sum total of all our acts, big and little— 
were not then the conscious production of ourselves, but rather 
the accidental, shaped by events. The voice within us begged 
in vain for a hearing ; we had no time for thought. We cannot 
shape our ends—divinity does that for us—but nothing prevents 
us from taking continual stock of ourselves. We can each of us, 
shape or at least modify our characters. The good within us we 
can carefully cultivate; the bad we can with still greater care 
trample down. Our hearts are our gardens; ourselves the gar- 
deners—and gardens require constant tending.’’ 


There is no need for us to be told that Max in spite of adverse 
circumstances is still smiling, And it is under the heading of 
“ Still Smiling ’”’ he strives to imbue his fellow captives with his 
own indomitable spirit. 


“Such unstinted trust had we laid in the end coming this 
year, with such accepted assurance did we foresee cessation, final 
settlement and repatriation this winter that, drawing on immediate 
joy to come, we repulsed that ever-besieging despondency of circum- 
stance with half an effort. With the disappearance of this belief, 
the effort to keep a smiling face has become proportionately greater, 
We must then double that effort, and our faces must retain that 
smile. That this odds-on certainty has vanished from our hearts 
is more than apparent from our faces... . . Let us get to the 
root of our discontent with ourselves—and let us face the causes 
with the armour of reason. Happiness we cannot expect, con- 
tentment neither, but surely smiling resignation lies well within 
our efforts, and smiling resignation will help us over this distasteful 
stile. I say efforts, for nothing is achieved without effort. Life 
from birth to death, vast nature in all her spheres and functions is 
one continuous string of little struggles, each demanding its adequate 
effort. We cannot remain unaltered without an effort. Rest your 
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oars and you drift. Abandon yourselves effortless to. this present 
current of life, and you will degenerate morally and physically 
and drift into nasty pools of melancholy, and be at the mercy of 
torturing whirlpools of doubt, uneasiness, disgust. Steady, con- 
tinuous, little efforts work astounding results. Don’t drift : 
you are soldiers still—fight on. And wherein lies this quarrel with 
happiness? Is captivity a crime? Let Goethe, one of the 
greatest world-geniuses that ever lived, dismiss it with a line : 
“ Der Gefangene ist stolz auf seme Unschuld,” 

which in English might run, “‘ the prisoner relies upon his inno- 
cence,” implying that pride rather than dishonour accompanies 
the victim of fate. Is it the draughtsman off the board feeling ? 
But the game cannot end with all the men on the board—not this 
PAM hes G4 3 Fate decreed that you should be “‘ hors de combat.” 
Still, you have been “ dans le combat.’ So don’t mope: smile. 
Look ahead and be content.” 

Well indeed would it be, if such a spirit, as that which our 
fellow-student exhibits, though in ‘‘ durance vile,” could be infused 
into some of us in those despondent moods which so often have a 
place in our lives at the present time. ees 







“THE RETORT.”’ 


Hail to thee, blithe critic, 
In the ‘Cap and Gown,” 

Doling out emetic, 

With a covert frown. 


Spirit ever present, 
Man thou never art, 
Undisturbed and pleasant, 
Trilling forth thy heart. 


Stirring yarns can’st warble, 
Tales of great renown, 
Sans the Bells and Bauble, 
Still a Motley clown, BAJ. 








“ The ordinary Latin has four 
Whose courage we ought to adore. 
These men wouldn’t cut, 

So now they’re the butt 

Of all stus., and they feel it so sore.” 
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FAIR OR FOUL, FOWL OR FARE. 


‘TIS WINTER. The wild old winter-king rises up and shakes 
his beard of snow. How we wish he grew no beard! In vain 
does any jeweller try to beguile us with his “ Philosophy of 
Precious Stones ’’ ; for, although it is written that success follows 
him, who, in December, “ wears on his hand a Turquoise blue,”’ 
we find the blues without the Turquoise. It was Coleridge who 
said that 
“The frost performs its secret ministry, 
Unhelped by any wind.” 


Always useful are the poets ; for help and suggestiveness they 
are paramount. With a little spade work, we may, if Fate be 
kind and the feet keep warm, find Coleridge’s meaning, unless the 
whole thing be a frost. He talks of frost and the mysterious. 
The secret may easily be missed unless we rise to the ridge beyond 
the mist of words. Let your ridge be a ridge of coal; follow 
Coleridge and forget the truquoise. ‘’ Tis winter, the same winter 
as above, only a little below; hence it is time to invest in vests. 
Perhaps the best firm is that of Tommy Taylor, tailor and retailer. 
It is said of him that he seldom tore his clothes, though he often 
closed his store; and that he would eye his clothes a while, then 
he closed his eyes and swore. More breeches of the piece, per- 
haps!! Such are the habits of men. They press their suit 
with a tailor’s help and then with a tale, on bended knee regardless 
of the press, their suit they press with fair Eve as helpmate. It 
will be said, without a doubt, that this is a coat tale, but whether 
it be called court-tale or coat-tail matters little where little matters 
lead to pressing and being pressed. Two cosy chairs before a 
cosier fire, oneself on one, one’s feet on the other, the winter Eve 
shut out :—this is bliss. Is this bliss? Bliss this is. 


‘Tis still winter, only a little further on. Hence, mind your 
step. Step this way, please, while we a tale unfold. A swain 
on pleasure bent sallied forth on a wintry night. ‘‘ As proud as 
Lucifer’? was he, ‘‘ prouder than rustling in un-paid-for silk.’ 
The storm raged, so he threw care to the wind and brought about 
a calm. Having released himself from “the fell clutch of cir- 
cumstance,’’ by a circumstance—or rather circumfall—he fell. 
Nota bene the circumstance. But this seems rather tame to 
introduce the affair, a little more colour must first be mixed up to 
paint the scene. Again enter the swain. Time hung lightly on 
his hand—he wore a wristlet watch. ‘Twas still three hours to 
midnight, not by his watch, for though it went with him it went 
not. He had great faith in his watch, but no works. On “ tick” 
if often was, but it ticked not. Forth he went to brave the elements, 
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had gone to bed. Then came the circumstance mentioned above. 
There was a convulsion in the heavens, the gathering storm clouds 
spoke to each other and exchanged lightning glances until the 
sky was a sea of fire. Great clouds whirled up from the west, and | 
a myriad more hurried down from the east, and they mingled 
round the moon in one great aerial war until the heavens were 
rent asunder. The effect was great, the cause quite simple, just 
an ordinary piece of peel thrown by a careless child. This was 
the circumstance and that the circumfall. 

‘“‘Winter’s not gone yet, if the wild-geese fly that way,’’ says 
our friend Shakespeare. Let’s go after the geese. Where 
Christmas fare is in dispute, there can be no fowl play among the 
birds, and no harm in raising a few coops by the way. Raising 
geese for Christmas is good work, raising a few,—coop and all, if 
necessary—by Christmas is an easier task though more dangerous, 
and attended by a few quails. To go a robin is a practice hard to 
swallow, even in days when petrel is so high. No one not a jay 
would do it fora lark, unless he bea gull. Let those crow who will, 
we carry out our bat, and, before laying down our “‘ Swan,”’ wish 
all and sundry as few colds as possible, with the best of cheer. 

“Quand on n’a pas ce que l’on aime, 
Il faut aimer ce que l’on a.” We. 


the waning moon hid her face behind a veil of clouds, the stars 
| 











ADVT. 


Grand Variety Entertainment 


TWICE DAWN 7-—-B-cue. and 1010.45 oan. . 


The Muggins Co., Variety Performance 


By the CARDIFF “ PALS.” 


Gully doing the ‘ Legging-out” Trick. 
See GRACEful Young Hippo Waltzing round the Giddv Show. 


No Smoking allowed on the premises, but *‘ Welsh Cakes,” 
smoking hot, provided at intervals. 


"ALL TROT THIS WAY! 











ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT 









Would You Have Blood ? 


The sleuth hound of renown is at your service. 







I made my name by a startling discovery. 







S.R.C. enquiries and investigations a speciality. 






HARRYing mysteries solved. 


If you cannot find trouble, I will find it for you. 










Consulting Hours—All General Meetings. 






Terms—Moderate, viz., Love. 






ee 


C*n**e W**l**ms says : I find him perfect. 







M*b*] W**dr*fe says: I concur. 






M*l*o**ne T**m*s says: He even put my foot into it. 


J*n**r says: Astounding. 






The Stus say : Well, well, well—marvellous, 







Do You Want Execution > 


Come to us—We are the Executive. 








Secretaries send your accounts to us and we will execute them. 


We remove all the burden of surplus wealth from your 





shoulders and leave you executors of executed exes. 








Telephone Number: Funds. oooo. 


Telegraphic Address: Found Wanting. 
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1 eRGITY COLLERES 
UNIVERS cia 





THE “SPECTATOR” IN COLL. 
A CONTRIBUTION has been received from one whom all believed 
to have laid aside his pen for ever, in 1719. After the lapse of 
two hundred years, however, he has deigned to take it up again, 
to describe his impressions of the ‘“‘ Fancy Dress Smoker,” which 
was held by the Cardiff Women Students on November r5th. By 
some means or other, rumours concerning this event, reached 
Westminster early in the month, and the Shade of the great 
“ Spectator,’’ seizing the opportunity afforded by such a function, 
for the production of one of those ‘‘ Speculations ’’ which have 
made his name famous, came down to Cardiff, and was a ghostly 
visitor on the 15th, unseen and unheard by the company as in his 
lifetime. Itisat once obvious that his description of the ‘“‘ Smoker ”’ 
differs widely from the papers which he wrote in 1711. Its style 
is sadly deficient in those qualities which are the charm of his other 
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work; but this is at once accounted for by the fact that his pen has 
been idle for so long, that it has lost its old cunning. The exceed- 
ingly great age of the writer, must also be taken into account, in 
judging this, his latest production. 
“Pro curia, inversique mores !’’ (Horace), 
Thursday, Nov. 16, 1916. 


Last night I diverted myself for above two hours with observing 
the appearance and manners of a company of young ladies, who 
were met together for a novel entertainment, known as a ‘“‘Smoker.”’ 
On entering the room, I was at once surprised to find a number of 
elegant young gentlemen present, whereas I had been informed 
that the company would consist solely of members of the fair sex. 
The gallants were attired in various types of dress, some in uniforms, 
some in the sombre garments now worn at dinner, others in light 
tennis suits, while a few were so indiscreet as to appear in night- 
clothes or bath-robes. This latter circumstance, together with 
the general behaviour of all the youths, left no doubt in my mind, 
but that I had come upon a group of persons of extraordinarily 
unrestrained manners. Far from being averse to the attentions 
openly paid by their male friends, the fair guests appeared rather 
to encourage them, in a manner quite unknown in the days of my 
late mistress, Queen Anne. I was relieved to discover, from words 
which I afterwards overheard, that those whom I had believed to 
be men, were actually ladies, admirably disguised. At my observ- 
ing them more closely, I perceived that the chief weakness in their 
disguise, lay in the comparatively short stature of the fair mas- 
queraders. Their hair, which might have betrayed them, had been 
so well managed, however, as to give no hint of their sex. In short, 
they looked like a group of elegant beaux, or rather, ‘‘ nuts,” as 
I believe they are now termed. 

Most of the ladies present appeared as members of their 
proper sex, but scarcely two were dressed alike. The originality 
of design shown in the dresses of these fair ones impressed me 
greatly, and I will now present to the reader a short account of 
some of them, Let me say at once, that never in my life did I see 
a company of ladies possessing such an obvious amount-of general 
knowledge as did these. They indicated plainly by their costumes, 
that they were well acquainted with the peoples of the eastern and 
western quarters of the globe, and moreover, that they were e versed 
in ancient and modern history. 

A savage of the Stone Age rubbed chemiders with a dainty 
maiden of the early nineteenth century, while Cinderella danced 
with Iphigenia. There were Indians from both Americas, a negro 
from a southern plantation, and representatives of almost.all the 
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countries in Europe. I noticed some very pretty symbolical dresses, 
such as “‘ Night,” “ Autumn,” and “ Arcadia,’’ whilst some ladies, 
of a merry turn of mind, appeared as “‘ clowns” or “‘ pierrots.” 


I was much surprised and gratified to observe that a number 
of these fair ones, in order to add to the evening’s merriment, wore 
garments which, far from adding to their beauty, rather detracted 
from it. Sucha thing was quite unknown in my life time. Among 
these I should mention a “ prehistoric man,’’ who wore a skin 
garment adorned with repulsive looking bones, a burglar, and an 
“Echo boy,’’——a modern institution that might well be abolished, 
since it adds little to the beauty of our streets, judging from the 
specimen I saw last night. This was an ill-clad ‘‘ youth,” almost 
bare foot, who carried a large board with an advertisement of the 
‘““Smoker ’’ printed upon it. 


What with music and dancing, the merry company spent a 
very agreeable evening, and all went home in excellent spirits. 
I was much amused with watching the departure of those ladies 
who had worn men’s clothing. Some left the college in their usual 
dress, carrying their apparatus home in small trunks; others 
tucked their borrowed garments carefully out of sight under heavy 
cloaks, and ventured forth thus. ioe 


RUMOUR HATH IT THAT———_— 


G***n J*hn distributes cigarettes and matches free of charge 

in the Coll. Lib. from 1o—zzr a.m. on Mondays. Come in crowds ! 

Experts would welcome an address from the Mathematical 
lecturer who “ practically swore’’ at the Army medical officer. 

N*lli* Ha**in intended singing “‘ Blue eyes, true eyes, etc.” 


at the Women’s Smoker, but she “‘ Wriggled’”’ out of it at the 
last moment. 


Our Latinist, on leaving us for the Field of Mars, thought he 
would feel the wrench from his colleagues less if he joined the 
‘“Devil’s Own’”’ O.T.C. He did, but a discerning War Office 
instantly transferred him to the Intelligence Dept. at Whitehall. 
This graceful compliment to the Staff should inaugurate a new 
era in College journalism. 


*, * Davies came to Lit. and Deb. late and left sly to escape 
“some ”’ damsel. 


That dispute between Mr. H*dg*r W*ll*ce and Professor 
R*b*rts as to which of them should lecture on cheese has reached 


anewphase. Allthe specimens have now been claimed by Professor 
Ptek*r. 
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Ev*n D*vi*s valiantly tries in Phonetics Class on Saturday 
mornings to verify the number of fingers he has on each hand. 
We would advise him to attend an infants’ number lesson. 

An unknown damsel gave the “glad eye” to a lady stu, 
disguised as a private in H.M. Army, as she was going to the 
“ Smoker.’’ Would it have been a “ black eye,’’ had she known 
the truth ? 

Our Staff Spooner in a Cardiff restaurant, wishing for boiled 
lamb and rice, ordered ‘‘ boiled ram,’’ and so forth. We are 
astonished at such indifference from the man who complained that 
“between them Moses and Pythagoras have spoiled a first-rate 
dish !”’ 

Mr. C*l*in Th*m*s would rather drive Coll. girls into rap- 
tures, than cattle into pastures. 

Professor B., who told the Christian Unionists that he “‘ did 
not know he had such a religious girl in his class ’’ as their Secretary, 
has spent many hours in writing an apology which is not yet to 
hand. 

Miss W*llie has been engaged as Shepherdess to Professor 
B*rbier’s ‘lambs’!!! In return for these services the privilege 
of cleaning the blackboard is granted her. 

We have a distinctly cultivated man on the Staff Arts side. 
It was he who told a class in a moment of fine fervour, that ‘‘ there 
are some books which it is a positive pleasure to read.”’ He has 
published works of his own. “ Charles II and his Court ”’ portrays 
admirably the brilliant breezy brettiquette of the period. The 
Green Knight is almost ripe at last ; and since writing his brochure 
on Lot’s wife our friend has never looked back. 

Prof. B**bi*r constantly invokes the shades of his absent 
men students by crying ‘‘ Mesdemoiselles et Messieurs”’ to his 
Honours Class. Peace has evidently not come as yet to J. Wms. 

It was the instructor not the pupil whe uttered the dictum 
“Der Kaiser Verdun kelt sich.”’ 

The Semitic lecturer who in his examination paper gave the 
points only and asked his victims to ‘‘ insert the consonants ”’ is 
preparing a spirited lecture for next term on the text, ‘“‘ Ex pere 
Herculem.”’ 


THOSE FANCY DRESSES. 
First Woman Siu. to Second ditto (at Women’s Smoker) : I say, 
you do look topping as a gipsy. 
Second Woman Student: Ym not a gipsy. I’m a puritan, 
(First Woman Student wishes earth would open). 
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SPAGHETTI or THE FEAST OF (ST.) LOUIS : 
A Play in One Act. 
Dramatis Personae : 





Gliniano—Baron de Baraloch Maceroni 

Sidnario—Count Alfreditch Lady friends 

Clyfiano—Lord Strathnairn 

Alwinioso—Count von C.A.B. Playwright Guilhaume de 

Jonescue—Lord Talworth Morgano. | 
Scene—Diana, Roath. | 

AGA 1; 
Scene 1. Drawing Room. Time: 7 p.m. 
Mac.: Mine host, the gentlemen have not arrived 


Tis past the hour. Perchance they all have strayed 

Into some wayside inn and linger there : 

But hark ! e’en now they come who serenade 

Us at the Bay and call us to their arms. 

(Bustle mm the hall: Enter Clyfiano, Sidnario, Gliniano 
and Alwinioso). 

Mac. Greetings, noble lords, and welcome to our feast. 
Clyf. Much thanks, fair damsels. Alas, Jonescue is not here. 

He scouts the Hill a little stile to find. He may be here 
' betimes the clock strikes twelve. 
Scene 2. The Staircase. Time: Midnight (a feast has taken place 

in the meantime). 

Sis, This cursed light doth hide thy beauteous face 

Yet who denies a certain subtle charm 

In darkness, in such company ? 
Alwm : What is yon gleaming spot ? Who cometh here 

With rude disturbance ? 

(Enter Glin and friend, with torch). 

Glin, What are those forms in attitude so still ? 

Cling each to each in tender fond embrace. 

This is no place to which we can repair 

Already three fond couples occupy the stair. [ elsewhere 
(All, to Glin and friend): Avaunt, intruding spoil sports! Seek 

A meeting clandestine. Have ye not learnt 

From Arnold, noble doc., be ye five minutes late 

Ye enter not, but wait an awful fate ? 
Exeunt Glin and friend, meeting Jonescue in great haste, with half 

Pen-y-lan on his boots). 
Glin. Who breaks our silence with such maddening haste ? 
‘Jonescue News friend ! news! Summon all ! 
Glin. (to those on stairs) : Come, friends ! Stand not on order 
~ Jonescue Bringeth news of great import: 
(A general rush to Drawing Room). 
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Scene 3. Drawing -Room (all crowd round Jonescue). 


Jonescue My friends, I bring ye warning opportune, 


Glin. 


Know ye not all the hour is long since past 
When Normals are by Tich’s rule asleep 
I am the messenger who comes to bid ye hence 
For Tich, the mighty Dwarf, hath wind of this 
And fleet of foot, doth hither make his way 
With purposive revenge. Let not the monster 
Hold you in his grasp, or all is up. 
Avaunt, then ! Haste from hence. 

(Exeunt in haste all except Glin). 
This night, methinks the pleasantest has passed 
Like all things: and yet that very merriness 
Has made it pass the quicker. The jovial 
Maids and Knights of chivalry departed now 
And I am left to represent the thanks 
Of all. Pale Phoebus smile upon me in 
My grateful task. Diana sweet help me 
To render thanks for this most glorious night 
When maid and consort have together joined 
In soft dalliance, tippling the merry cup 
And chanting notes of joy and sweet content. 


(Re-enter Mac, :) Fair maid, if I should seem to lack in thanks 


Know thou, prithee, a heart so full as mine 
Has little room for words. Most humbly do we 
Render thanks for this night’s entertainment. 
(Exit Glin. in very great haste). 
Scene 4. The Hayes (3.30 a.m.) 


Enter Cliff. (another figure looming ahead) : 


Sut: 
Clyf. 


Sid. 


What manner of man is he that looms ahead 
Perchance a “ Special’ fleeing: from a brawl 

Or other such disturbance. [ll ’cost him 

And seek his company. What ho! my friend 
Good night ! (comes up with the man). Sidnario ! 
Clyfiano! Isit thou! a happy meeting 

Indeed a happy one, and fitting ending 

To a pleasant night. The hour unhappy though 


. For day begins with toil at nine. Sure fortune 


Favoured us to-night to escape the clutches 
Of the wizard shrewd and ever vigilant 

When all were gone, immediately he came 
With trenchant stride and expectation great 
Of dire revenge—only to find a silent 

Normal house, but Normals none. Farewell ! 


Farewell! (They part to their respective “ digs.’’) 
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WE WONDER 





Which ‘‘ Sweet Nell”? R. M. G—df—ld enjoyed the more. 


And if he were truly one of the Gods, 


? 


Whether some Hall girls only bring away “dim” ideas of 


Sir Percy Blakeney. 


What kind of close study resulted in the realistic reproduction 
of moustachios in the Ladies’ Smoker. 


Whether Daddy’s ‘‘ sort of belonging to the premises ’”’ pre- 
vents Miss D. A. from cutting. 


If it is true that our staff Philosopher intends to drop logic 
and put Practical Ethics in its place. (We hear of a laboratory 
wherein his students are to experiment on selected sinners, tempting 
them with buns, whisky, or first editions according to their “‘ shape, 
rank and inclinations,’ (Democritus) and then leaping upon them 
with a sphygmometer. Such a syllabus, however, should first be 
reported to the Watch Committee and the Bishop.) 


Who bagged D. A.’s “ bags.” 


Why ‘“‘ Little Willie ’’ comes half-an-hour late for Latin and 


leaves twenty minutes before the hour. And if the same would 


be possible in German lecs. 

How the time hath sped with MORTER now that HOWARTH 
hath gone. 

If the BEST Coll. colleen would give as her account of Jock. 


Whether the Prof’s illness was due to the sandwich of ques- 
tionable composition. 


What whole-hearted desire caused a certain young lady in 
the Ordinary Latin class to mistake “‘ musicians ”’ for ‘‘ munitions.”’ 


Whether the Inter Latin class didn’t have a slight shock when 
the leamed: Dr; translated “ilo... ye < paulisper, dum se 
uxcor, ut fit, comparat, commoratus est’ by “ Milo . . . . waited 
a little as usual while his wife made up.” 


Who told Roy he was unique. 


What the enthusiastic C.U. helpers think of ‘‘ Louis ”’ refresh- 
ments, and if the yarn on their return was not rather thin, 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


University College of Wales, 
Aberystwyth, 
6th December, 1916. 
Dear Mr. Editor, | 

There has been no event of outstanding interest during the 
term, but with the number of men students a little above that of 
last Session, social life is not extinct. 

Meetings of Lit. and Deb. have been fairly successful, and the 
Soirée, held on Nov. roth was a more enjoyable function than last 
Session’s ‘“‘ Annual Entertainment.” 

Two excellent lectures, embodying recent researches in Anthro- 
pology and Legendary History, have been delivered before the 
Literary Society by Dr. Fleure and Miss Winstanley. 

Athletic activities are considerably restricted, except in the 
case of the Soccer team, which has been fortunate in securing 
several fixtures with local clubs. 

Possibly the only thing of common interest is the fact that 
the three representatives chosen by the University S.R.C. have 
been summoned before the Royal Commission on Dec: 15th. Two 
of their recommendations, viz. :—the preservation of the unity of 
the University of Wales, and the need for student representation 
on such governing bodies of the University and of the constituent 
colleges as may deal with matters affecting our interests, will, we 
believe, commend themselves to all students of the University. 

Wishing Cardiff the best of luck, 

Yours sincerely, ILLTYD DAVID. 


To the Editor of ‘‘Cap and Gown.” 

It is undoubtedly early to speak of Peace yet. Any Tommy 
will tell you that “‘ the first seven years of this War are going to be 
the worst.’’ Still, I think we can assume that the War will eventu- 
ally end and this being so it is perhaps not premature to broach 
to the S.R.C. a plan which they may keep in mind to make use of 
when occasion allows. i 

Old students on War service I know cherish the hope that as 
soon as possible after the conclusion of hostilities the S.R.C. and 
the A.P.S. will collaborate to arrange a two days’ Re-Union 
of Past Students at Cardiff. 

A few quiet functions might be arranged which would give us 
all an opportunity of meeting the men whom we knew in Coll. and 
who have been scattered far and wide by the War. 

The desirability of the plan is obvious to anyone who retains 
vivid memories of Coll. friendships and if mentioning it at such a 
time as the present may seem a little indecent, I crave your pardon. 

| I am, 
Yours sincerely, SENEX, 
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SONGS. AND THEIR SINGERS. 


‘When you’re all dressed up and nowhere to go.”’ 

Bobs on a fine day. 

‘The Bing Boys are here.’”’ 

Dai Chas. and W. Pr**e W*]***ms, 
“Always merry and bright.” 

St*pd Th***s at Lit. and Deb. 

“Tf you were the only girl in the world.” 

Sid M**g*n periodically. 

“On Tip-toe.”’ 

Crnt*e Wel*"tms atiCl! 
“AD Rest:” 

HArrhd Dty**s: 

‘“There’s a long, long trail.” 

Sh*p***d on the Kent roads. 
“A little bit of heaven.’’ 

Hallites when Miss H***b*t is away. 

Miss H***b*t when not in Hall. 
“We men ought to combine.” 

The Meds. at Election time. 

“Where my caravan is resting... 

R*s*b***ne at Aber. 

Sf Pertect Day,” 

The profs. and the stus. on Sunday. 
“ Hold your row.” 

The Normals in certain lecs. 

“The Rag-time ‘C’”’ 

The Choral Society at its best. 

“ Standing at the Corner of the Street.’ 

V*ugh*n. 

“ Anchored.”’ 

Fr*nc*s M*y*r and D*v**s. 
“Oh, that we two were Maying.”’ 

C*r*] B*st and B**n F*anc*s, 
‘““Mine.’’ A Coll. Song by George. 
‘Queen of the Earth.” En*d L*w*s, 
‘Please I’m-shy.”’ I**n* L*w*s. 
“Fiddle sup.’ J *n*tW "tame. 

My, Hater (hha Bix: Cra ieek, 
‘The Sunshine of your smile,’’ or ‘“‘ Pack up your troubles 

in an old kit bag.’’ Prof. Selby. . 
“Oh, the Langwidge.”’ Cli*f. H*r*is. 
‘“T’ll make you want me.’ (A Kardo Song). 

1. eA Ts. 4 of: : 
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“Whisper and I shall hear.” Stus. in French lec. 
“The Wibbely Wobbely Walk,’ or ‘“‘ The Longshoreman.”’ 
Ee fas © he 
“YT dreamt I dwelt in Marble Halls.”’ 
Qld Coll. Stu. 
“Hail, Smiling Morn.”’ Prof. Thompson. 
Honey. dida't: believe ame,)\ GCF lv'n, 
“Down at the old ‘“ Bull and Bush.”’ 
Gn J**n, 
“In the shade of the sheltering palm,” 
Cl**f H*r*is to imploring Societies. 
“Put me amongst the Girls.” 
E. V. W*il**ms in Special Latin. 
“Meet me to-night in Dreamland.” D. G. T*yl*r. 
“Who stole a Kipper.’’ Prof. Ph*]**ps. 
““T do like a. snice Mince Pie.” E*a*t Rtes. 
“ Sweet and Low,” or “I hear you calling me.” 
Prof. H*pb*rn. 








ADVT. 


A new publication providing a long-felt want. 





The Art of Fascination 
By ‘GtODET LAD, 
2d. net (a cubic foot of gas given free with each volume). 


Have you a magnetic personality > Is the other sex irresistibly 


drawn towards you ? If not, you should read this valuable book. 


Vau*h*n writes: By a thorough study of the book I have 
achieved about as much success as the author himself. 


(However, in fairness to myself I feel I ought tosay that my 
own phenomenal success is partly due to my selection of collars.) 
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HIGH DEALS AND IDEALS. 
“Ah! Yes. My father’s great grandfather.” . 2. . - - 


Here it was again. I had reluctantly accepted his invitation 
to accompany him in his lonely vigil near the blazing fire. He was 
old—very old—almost ancient; and, what a memory he had. 
It dated back—back, yes, even unto the Stone Age. His expression, 
his stories, his cough, his everything, all except his banking account, 
bore the same mark —Stoney. It is impossible to conceive of a 
civilized being screwing his courage to so high a pitch as to risk 
such company. But an impecunious nephew, with no other 
prospect than Old Boney’s pass-book is not a civilized being. And 
besides, there are other nephews and nieces in the running — 
brainless barbarians, who laugh themselves hoarse at his leisure, 
who sob themselves dry at his very nod. 

The hypocrites, the. —-——--4 

I simply can’t do it. 

I am too human, and far too intellectual. 

True, I’ve done my share of trying. 

The “ Blushing ’’ Advertiser, the Eugene Harvey School of 
Acting, the Opium Den, even the Massage Treatment, all have failed 
to remove the wrinkles bestowed upon my plastic features by 
unmerciful Nature, and have given me up in despair. My brain 
refuses to be estranged from my face and my brain insists upon 
calling a spade a spade. 

Consequently I had cut down my platonic visits to a minimum, 
viz., one to every two of my competitors. This was only my fifth 
that week. 

To-night of all nights I was not in a mood for entertaining 
I had spilled the salt, lit my cigarette with the third helping of the 
flame, picked up a horse shoe and forgotten to throw it at some- 
body, and even stepped out of the house with the left foot. Fate 
had made misfortune inevitable. And yet I had not retained 
sufficient self-respect to refrain from accepting Boney’s invitation 
to draw nearer the fire. 

Satan was at work; disaster was inevitable. Through the 
whole miserable story he went.—The exploits of Moses—the 
landing of Xerxes—Arthur—Ethelwulf—Ethelbald—Ethelbert— 
Ethelred—Wat Tyler—Charles Peace ....... My presence of 
mind was leaving me. Have you ever experienced the feeling of 
a man who knows that he is gradually drifting towards insanity? 
1 never could sympathise with Swift. I have learned my lesson. 

’Twas at Waterloo (“Station ’’ my uncurbed spirit iterated) 
with Wellington -(‘‘ boots on,’ it cried). i 

The climax was in sight, and it came all too soon, 
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My teeth were clenched ; I had both of my feet firmly pushing 
against the carpet; my hair stood rigidly perpendicular; my 
arms violently embraced the sides of my chair. 

Would he never stop ? 

I caught a remark about “the good old’”’ exams—a little 
later he referred in cynical terms to the modern plague, advertising, 
and from that moment I was a lost man. 

Exams ! Advertising! Advertising! Exams! chased each 
other through my mind. They danced around each other like two 
demons, dodging in—out, here—there, everywhere. They minu- 
etted, waltzed, polka’d, rag-timed. 

Let meexplain. Inmy opinion exams and adverts have always 
been inseparable. I had hoped to make money out of them some 
day. To me they were the two ideals of modern life. To hear the 
one classed amongst the wretched malpractices of the past and the 
other reviled, was therefore unbearable. 

‘““Look here, Uncle,’ I gasped, “‘ You don’t seem to realise 
what a fund of ideas there is in exams and advertising.” 

He stopped abruptly and gazed at me with an astonished 
glare. 

If I had been capable of exercising a particle of discretion, I 
would have dashed out my brains with the poker, or at least hurled 
myself into the world somewhere, anywhere, rather than have gone 
on. But the unstable equilibrium of the boulder on the edge of 
the precipice had been disturbed and wild horses couldn’t drag it 
back. 

‘“‘ Advertising is the very essence of idealism,” I continued. 
“It puts virtue under a magnifying glass, and vice under a concave 
lens. It is the highest and best that deep and philosophical study 
has to offer. It is the Morriston’s Pill for all evil. Exams to-day 
are no less. What were your antiquated tests? Nothing! — 
nothing, compared with the glorious trials of to-day. Yes! There 
is only one thing which makes the modern exam fall short of 
Utopian, and that is the absence of adverts on our exam papers. 
When these two will be found on the one sheet, nothing more 
beautiful, nothing more harmonious can exist. 

Think of it, Uncle! How much more satisfied you would 
have felt if, instead of a sour pedagogue asking you what books 
you had read in the long Vacation and with no more ado admitting 
you to a Fellowship in the Royal Society, you had had a beautifully 
illustrated paper handed you, with each inartistic question followed 
by an artistic advertisement. What perfection ! What comfort ! 

‘‘ Where did Caesar first meet King Alfred ? ’’ could be followed 
by ‘“‘ Why take your holidays in Italy where your ancestors’ con- 
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querors were stabbed, when Cornwall and Devon are not half so 
sordid or far away ; ‘‘ How many teeth has a tadpole got ?”’ by 
“ Buy Stigley’s Chewing Gum and you will save dentists’ bills. 
No tooth can resist this sweet extracting process’;  ‘‘ Give the 
altitude of Ogmore’”’ by “ Invest in our X.Y.Z. Tide Tables and 
save the trouble of learning geography’’; ‘‘Translate the following 
PASSARES cid us ° by ‘“‘Why waste time in learning alien languages 
when Selly’s cribs give the most modern interpretations of the 
classics and are much more likely to be accurate than your mis- 
guided renderings’; ‘“‘What is the.current price of one egg if 2 dozen 
cost 6d. before the War ”’ by “ Don’t worry—Higher Mathematics 
isantiquated. A’s Ready Reckoner will relieve you of the necessity 
of studying elliptic functions’’; ‘‘ What were the contentions of 
unprincipled Archimedes ? ’’ by ‘‘ Of course, you can’t answer this 
poser. Visit the local picture show. The frauds of scientific, 
research exposed continuously by Charley -———”’; ‘“‘ Who 
was the greater ruler, Francis Drake or Tiberius Gracchus ?’’ by 
“Rulers are out of date. —_—’s tape-measures defy compe- 
tition.”’ ;. ‘‘ Are exams beneficial to health ?’’ by ‘“‘ Don‘t believe 
it ! Screecham’s Pills are the one and only safeguard’”’ ; ‘‘ What 
is Money?” by “Try ——-—’s Memory Training Process. This 
will undoubtedly relieve you’’; ‘‘ Who is first in chronological 
order, Gruffydd ap Llewelyn or Llewelyn ap Gruffydd?”’ by 
‘“—____’s Jig-saw puzzles area great help in such cases. 





Indeed, in a suitable back cover advertisement, Grippo, the 
Crystal Gazer might offer to assure candidates of their bright 
prospects in the exam, despite their inability to satisfy the Inquisi- 
torial demands of the examiners. 


I repeat, Uncle, Think of it ! The candidate thus made cheerful 
would give and acquire knowledge at the same sitting. The ever- 
honest tradesman would have another medium for exposing his 
wares. Examination fees would be reduced. Examiners could 
live in affluence and would no longer be driven to creating a heavy 
demand for their commodities by setting unanswerable questions. 
The world would rejoice. I should be happy. 


At this juncture I detected a faint gurgle from my companion. 
I looked:across and a frightful spectacle met my sight. Behind 
that spectacle glared a listless eye. I realised my folly. I must 
have been mad. I hurled myself at his feet, begged, yea fawned 
for mercy. But no word escaped from his lips. 


It was then, fair reader, that I realised the truth—the horrible 
truth. Boney’s spirit had been reft from him by my eloquence, 
and he was no more. 
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The jury returned a verdict of “‘ justifiable homicide,’ and 
‘I was acquitted. 

The will, on being proved peyote the Buadow of a doubt (as 
wills inevitably are), dealt me the final blow. Boney left his every-. 
» thing to the founding of a home for thé widows of the victims who 
succumbed to the bursting of the South Sea Bubble. True, I was 
mentioned ; but I hadno cause to be elated at that, The only 
corisolation I had for the: expensive mourning suit I had procured 

‘on tick,” was a folio of “elderly advice in his last testament. 
My heart and my credit broke at one blow. foe ewe ray 


The following are inserted with apologies to ihe shades of 
‘on W. S. Gilbert. 
; A FOOL’S PARADISE. 
When I was a lad I served a term 
As Inter drudge to a professor firm. 
I did no study but study his looks 
And never was recorded in his bad, bad books, 
I studied his looks so carefully 
That I soon was signed up for my Honours degree. 
Day in, day out, such care I took 
To please his every whim and to scan his look 
That when right in the exam I came 
I hardly knew the proper way to spell my name. 
I cooked my results so gracefully . 
The external pipped me in my Honours degree. 
To each of you who hears my tale, 
Though your brow may lengthen and your visage pale, 
In life you can’t run with both hare and hound, 
In Coll. try to do it or you’ll fall to the ground. 
You'll fall to the ground, ah, woe is me, 
And never get a class in your Honours degree. 


A PROFESSOR’S LOT IS NOT A HAPPY ONE. 
When the aggravating maiden’s not a-chattin’ 
When the reckless student isn’t out for fun, 

As in studious rows they sit in Special Latin 

And the work you’ve set is diligently done. 

When they anxiously desire their brains to smother 
With the knowledge you've forgotten, learned son, 
Taking one consideration with another, 

A Professor’s lot is not a happy one. 


When examination teaching’s to be done, to be done, 
A Professor’s lot is not’a happy one. Bi. 
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Sir ED. CARSON “THE KAISER: 
(to Irlsh Anti-Con- “FE would 
scriptionist) : rather be: @ 
“prow could Weathen, suck= 
i Do tt, Pat.” led tn a Creed 


outhorn.” 





Rail on, thou dark, tempestuous doctor, rail. 


Bae a 
Give me leave to speak my mind 
_ And I will through and through 
Cleanse the foul spirit of the infested world. 
; C—le. 


——- 


The ploughman homeward plods his weary way. 
Calvin T——s. 


—e— 


And. still he spoke and still the wonder grew 
That one small head could carry all he knew. 
T—i—ch. 
Ale to thee—blythe spirit. 

Smoker (Concerted item). 


i This only grant me, that my means may lie 


Too low for envy, for contempt too high. 
areas KA, 


-—_»-——. 


Thoughts that do lie too deep for tears. 
The Prinny. 
A horse, a horse, my kingdom for a horse. 
L—t—e—d —le when the car broke down. 


Methinks the maiden doth protest too much. 
J —n —, of Miss M —n —y’s criticism in Lit. and Deb. 
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They grew in beauty side by side. 
D. A. L—w—s and W. Eva—s. 





Is this a “ Jagger” that I see before me ? 
Br—x:—-on. 
I am monarch of h(all) I survey. 
Miss Point*n. 
Thus conscience doth make cowards of us all. 
Prof. P*rk*r, Signing-up time. 
O Lord, me thought what pain it was to drown, 
What dreadful noise of waters in my ears. 
The Members of the disbanded Polo team. 





In God’s name, what are you and how came you hither ? 
Ladies to E*art R**s at their ‘ Smoker.” 





There is Society where none intrude. 
Gtate Stick, in Lib. 


Apollo plays 
And twenty caged nightingales do sing. 
Normals. 
Boil and Bubble, Toil and Trouble. 
New Development, Med.’s Common Room. 
The time is out of joint, O cursed spite 
That ever I was born to set it right. 
jtnter. 
Evil be thou my Good by thee at least 
Divided empire with Heaven’s king I hold. 
R*n*l] on his return to Student life. 


—-— 


Of some huge caves whose rocking ceiling casts 
A twilight of its own, an ample shade. 
Ow*n (the wren) warbles. 


—-—_ 


To unburden all my plots and purposes 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 
The Normals with their surplus of 30/- 
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A TRAGIC PLAY. 
- entitled 
ARRIVALS ARE RIVALS. 


Scene: The Promenadorium at Aber. Time: Early Morn. 


Enter Hohenarius enjoying the morning air. He medttates. 


Methinks it is a joy to be alive 
With all these pleasures beautiful surrounded, 
_ Past are the racking torments of the Sessionals 
And now is nigh their well-earned guerdon. 
Ah happy joy ! O blessed’peace ! What doth 
The poet say—-——-—but who is this that with 
His furious pace doth seem at mortal variance 
With the peace of beauteous nature! .By Venus’ beard ! 
’Tis mine own dear friend Jannarius. (Enter Jannarius). 
O stay, perturbed spirit! whither dost 
Thou wend thine eager steps, as if pursued 
By fifty thousand furious Furies? Come, ease 
Thy breast of all its weary woes. 


Jannarius sighs and says : 


Hohenarius, little dost thou wot 
The direful pains that I, alas, have got. 


Hohenaruus : 


Ah ! now do I remind me of a rumour 
That I heard. ’Iwas noised that thou had’st fall’n 
A victim to young Cupid’s fiery shaft. 

Can this be true? Art thou, the great Jannarius, 
Thus in thrall ? 


Jannarwus : 


Confiteor ! confiteor !_ This maiden fair 

Hath me undone and. now most treacherously 
Doth scorn my suit ! Lend me thine aid 

To win this haughty fair and I will thee reward 
With copious draughts of coffee, cocoa, tea 
Thy favourite (?) beverages, when we return 
To that fair land of Cosmos, Louis’ and 
Kardomahs. Wilt thou succour me ? 


Hohenartus : 


Much distressed am I to see thee thus in grief, 
And all my services are at your pleasure. 


Jannarius weeps with joy and goes off singing. 


O mistress mine ! where art thou roaming 

O stay and here ! Thy Jannar’s coming 

That doth seek thee high and low. 

Come and kiss me, pretty sweeting, 

Proms are made for lovers’ meetings 

Every fellow in Coll doth know. (Song dies away) 


Hohenarius : 


Alas that such a noble heart should pain. 
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Act 2. Scene: the same. Time 9-10 p.m. 
Enter Hohenarius with Glininius, both lilaricus. 


Hohenarwus : 

Now is the criesine hour of night —— — 
Glininius : 

Thou‘rt right ! A frenzy of delight 

Doth seem t’ inflame my sight 

(Both sing Good bye oe Bottle) 
Hohenarius : 

I am elated ! Yea, e’en now, now when 

You setting sun the Bay of Cardigan 

Incarnadines, my spirits seem to mount 

Until ———but hist! What apparition fair is this 

That seems to eclipse e’en Phoebus in his glory ! 
Glininius : 

It is the adored of our Jannarius 
Hohenarius : 

Jannarius ! Ha! Doth he presume to such 

As this ! Proud insolent ! Yet have I 

Him promised aid in this his enterprise. 

It recks me not ! Away faint friendship ! thy 

Pale Star eclipsed is by the glorious Sun. 

I will announce us to this fair one. 

Advance Glininius, have no fear 

Even if thou hast drunk much beer. 


Prythee fair lady, accept the adorations 
Of us thy worshippers. This is Glininius, 
And to thy fair companion do I 
Commend his due attention : so let us 
Proceed that I may pour 
Sweet nothings in thy beauteous ear. 
(They walk off deux a deux). 
Act 8. Scene: The same.. Time: Next Morning. 
Enter Jannarius with his friend Rosbornius. 
Jannarius:: 
Another golden day has passed and yet 
A cruel fate doth balk my heart’s desire. 
Yet who doth know but what this very 
Morning will bring forth. Hence Rosbornius, 
Retain unskinned thy searching orb and note 
All those who pass us by ! Perchance we may 
Encounter her, and if we do, by my 
Bright curls, my fortune will I put unto 
The test. 
































i 
i 
i 
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Rosbornius : 
Methinks I see renowned Hohenarius 


Approach with some fair comrade ! who 
May she be? Is it —— — 

Jannartwus : 
Start eyes ! Vengence fall ! 
Fire may his tea be, his coffee gall ! 
Bolts and Shackles ! Fire and brimstone, 
Ha! Ha! friend Hohenarius ! Is this 
Thy friendship and thine aid ? Hold thou my cuffs 
Rosbornius and behold the vengeance that 
I take. The penalty shall he escape ? 
(They fight and Jannarius is overcome) 


Alas I am undone. This villain first 
My heart did break and now hath broke my neck 
Ah well. Farewell Rosbornius, All my wealth 
I leave to thee 
To thee and to the S.R.C. 
FINIS. 
‘“HOHENARIUS.” 


(Playwright). 


IMPERFECT MORROW. 


When you come to the end of a perfect day, 
And you sit alone in your digs, 
You dreamingly wonder what She will say, 
| In the light of the glowing twigs ; 
| But your head droops down and your eyelids close, 
Your energy sags away, 
Though she is a Prof., yet your Latin prose. 
Can’t be done for her Lec. next day. 
BAJ. 


STOP PRESS. 
THE DISCOVERY OF THE AGE. 


Born in 1916, by a remarkable ageing process, D. E, E*a*s has obtained 
admission into Coll. 


What do our ‘ ever-vigilant ’’ authorities intend to do with this pre- 


cocious child ? 
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QUEER COLL. CARDS. 





D. J. A. B*o*n 


(Compiler of antiquated publications) 


Address not known, Tel. Ad. Tangle. 





Prof. H*ycr*ft 


(A nti- Vivisectionist) 


Tel. Ad. 
Groans 


Chamber of Horrors, 
Med School 





Miss N. O. P*g*h J*n*s 
(Shackelton’s Understudy) 





Y.M.C.A. 
Cardiff Tel. Ad, Alwhite 
C*r*] Ros*(>) 
(Globe Trotter) 
U.C.W., Aber 
U.C.S.W. & M., Cardiff Tel. Ad. 
Tredegar, Aber, etc. Cheerho 





Prof. P*nk*rt*n 
(Expert in Enunciation) 


























D. *. L*w*s 
(Reporter) 
5 
Women’s Tel, Ad, 
Common Room Unofficial 
J. Br*x*on 
(Loving Trainer) 
c/o Cutter, Tel. Ad. 
Barry Jilted 
Miss *. M*n*y 
(A gitator) 
Musée of Mirth, Tel, Ad, ' 
Joytown Chirp 
M*l*e Th*m*s 
(Handbook Expert) 
Lit. and Deb, Tel. Ad. 
Chambers Solved 
S. H. W*tk*ns 
(Humanitarian) 
Birch Alley, Tel. Ad, 
Barry Whackem 








Stage Door, Tel, Ad. 

Old Coll. Knut 
B.. J*n**r 
(Skyscraper) 

Alpine Cottage, Tel, Ad, 

Heavenville Stars 

Prof, R*b*rts 
(Contortionist) 
Domes of Silence, Tel. Ad, 
Isthatso 


Rhubarbville 


Miss E. B*x *. Cl*rk 
(Fashion Designer) 


Tel. Ad. 
“ Felt ” 


c/o Peter Robson, 
Oxford, W. 








Miss M*j*r*e H*wk**s 
(Photographic Distributer) 


Tel. Ad. 
“Poser” 


The Steps, 
Old Coll. 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


“ A*len.’’—The Social Tea and the Smoker were held. 

Bobs.—The reply is in the affirmative. 

Fresher.—With all deference to the authority. you quote to 
the contrary, we agree with you that :— 

i. It is not usual to co-operate members. 

ii. Balance sheets are never adopted in that way. 

iii. The Direct Negative cannot be moved. 

iv. That is not the customary way to take the opinion of a 
meeting on such a question. 

v. Points of Order may be raised at any stage and must be 
permitted. 

TREY Whig (Mae orl ci. We have not sufficient space to 
cope with these, but you are almost invariably right in 
your contentions. 

Em**s Eva*s,—(i.) The nearest is in Queen Street. (ii.) Not 

till Summer You may catch cold. (iii.) It will realise 3d. to 4d. a 
ton for upholstering purposes. 

Brén M*r*an.—(i.) We see no reason why the Lib. should 
extend its hours. (ii.) Sunday is out of the question. (iii). Try 
some light reading, such as Locke, Bacon, Homer, or The 
Hibbert Journal. 

“ Throwbat.’’—You are not justified in your fears. They 
have behaved themselves admirably during the time. 

“ Anonymous.”’—Your ‘subject matter is reserved for “ Curi- 
osities of Literature.’’ We could not include it because we cannot 
print unclaimed contributions. 

- Diana Street Ministerial.—(i.) We are pleased to hear that 
you are so successfully spreading your ‘ spiritual atmosphere ’ out 
of Coll. as well as in it. (ii.) We agree. It is high time the Cook 
whose ambition is so strictly ‘ material’ should be guided by such 
fervent spirits as yours. 

“ Ged f**]d.’—(i.) Never mind. They may not be talking 
about you: © (ii.) You have our sympathy born of co-experience. 
(ili.) Closé*-your eyes when you feel like that and try to imagine 
you’re not there. 

“Black Leg.’’ —(i.) We’ve heard of the ‘ Trade Union,’ and of 
a cheerful institution glorying in that name where bath brick forms 
the chief item on the menu card, but never have we found ‘ music ’ 
in such close proximity to the word. If you had:said ‘ dis-union ’ 
we might have understood ‘it. SPSS 

(ii.) The Handbook says nothing of it. (iii.) Shakespeare did 
not refer to it in the passage : ce 

“Tf music be the food of Jove, play on.’ 
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‘“« B¥ett.’’-—(i.) To say that your hair stood on end is ambiguous 
we agree. (ii.) The lineal dimensions of the intervening thread 
-, could only be found by a microscopic instrument. (iii.) No. You 
' ’ consult your barber too often. 

“DA,” —Even a committee-man may err. 

‘“‘ Glyn.”? —See above. 

Churchman.—Your S.R.C. speech was commendable, but the 
expressions ‘‘ There are a few words I want to say before I begin 
to speak to-night ’’ and ‘“‘ There are many new faces in this room 
to-night with whom I have not yet shaken hands”’ were just a 
little too poetical for your audience. f 

Owing.—Timekeepers of that description are unreliable. 
They don’t always ‘‘go”’ in such establishments. Try your 
education notes next time, they are not so easily understood. 





Griff P**c*, in train at Aber. :-— 
Dickens and Scott while the hour away 
Bit boring at times—So is Thackeray 
But*for enjoyment and pleasure 
Light: reading and leisure 
Give me that old unsurpassed treasure. 
Horatius ! ! ! 
How much Ash is required to level a Good Field ? 
Solution : A Ton. 
“When does Professor Gilbert gnaw wood ? ” 
‘“When Mr. Ernest hews.”’ 








ADVT. 


JUST ISSUED 
The Complete Letter Writer 


By DOROTHY BR*DL*Y. 





The writer has also given us a volume on “ Lunching” and 
a breezy little romance called ‘“ My Joy-ride to Newport,” but 
her latest work puts both of these in the shade. ue 


The part dealing with letters to the front is particularly 
good. Demonstrations of the author’s methods given daily in 
the alcoves. 
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LITERARY AND DEBATING SOCIETY. 


The Officers for this Session are: President, Mr. R. M. Goodfield ; Vice- 
President, Miss Amy V. Minty; Secretaries, Miss G. O. Bidgood and Mr. 
D. A. Vaughan ; Committee, Miss G. Black, Miss F. Mayor, Mr. B. Janner, 
B.A., and Mr. D. A. Lewis. 

The first meeting of the above Society was held on Friday, October 13th, 
1916, when the subject for discussion was “‘ That the majority is never right,”’ 
the speakers being Mr. R. M. Goodfield and Miss C. Horabin on the affirma- 
tive ; and Miss Ethel Davies, B.A., and Mr. D. A. Vaughan on the negative. 

Before proceeding with the debate the Vice-President, who occupied 
the chair, in a few well-chosen remarks, urged the members to make great 
efforts to maintain the Society in these exceptional times. A hearty welcome 
wasalso extended to all Freshers to attend and to use their oratorica! faculties. 

Mr. R. M. Goodfield opening on the affirmative pointed out that there is 
nothing absolutely right. Right is a myth. The thing which suits best is 
always chosen. No two people have the same conception of right. The 
man moves in accordance with the common element, We can never think 
rightly as a body. <A crowd is swayed by emotion. 

Miss E. Davies, B.A., in opening, said that the negative seemed very 
obvious. Imagine 100 people in an assembly. The combined intelligence 
of 60 is more likely to be in accordance with right than of 4o. The good 
of the community is desired rather than the good of the individual. Right 
always leads along the path of advance. The opinion of the majority is taken. 
in College elections, and the local government of cities, law and parliament. 
The Allies, who are in the majority, are right. 

Mr. D. A. Vaughan, seconding on the negative, said that if the affirma- 
tive was true, every Officer in Coll. should resign. There are different opinions 
of right and wrong, but we must act by the majority. We must have faith 
in humanity. The affirmative is a pessimistic view. 

Miss C. Horabin seconding on the affirmative, stated that every man 
has his own opinion. The affirmative is the most rational and only true 
conclusion. People are like sheep. They follow their leader, are persuaded 
by public opinion and bounded in by conventionality. 

Mr. Janner, B.A., Mr. D. Griffiths, Miss Clarke, Mr. Davies, Mr. M. 
Thomas, Mr. L. J. Thompson, and Miss G. Bidgood joined in the discussion. 

The openers having replied, the meeting divided with the result that 
the motion was lost by 7 votes. 

The second General Meeting was held on Friday, October 20th, when 
the President occupied the chair. The subject for debate was :— 

“ Great minds to madness, sure, are close allied, 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide.” 

The speakers were Miss G. Bidgood and Mr. Hopkin James on the affirma- 
tive, andMr. Melbourne Thomas and Miss May Young, B.A.,on the negative. 

Miss G. Bidgood, opening on the affirmative, observed that we as students 
are in contact with great minds. Genius and madness are not akin, but 
men of power, by close attention to one special subject, neglect to cultivate 
the other sides of their natures. Men cannot specialise in all subjects, there- 
fore they pay regard to one only. We should preserve a balance of interests. 
We want balance and judgment. There is a difference between genius and 
madness. Madness is recklessness. 

Mr. Melbourne Thomas, opening on the negative, said that madness is 
not recklessness, but is the absence of a certain faculty of control in a brain. 
The great mind is the result of civilisation, and civilisation does not produce 
madness. It has recently been discovered that there is a centre in the brain. 
The absence of this centre means the small mind and insanity, and its presence 
means the great mind and sanity. Absent-mindedness is not madness, 
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Miss May Young seconded on the negative. She contended that all the 
great minds of past times are followed by us and therefore, if they were mad, 
we are also mad to follow them. Great minds are in a higher sphere than we 
are, and consequently we cannot understand their ways. Dryden, a master 
of invective, was making a personal attack, and so his words’ must not be 
taken in a general sense. 

Mr. Hopkin James seconded on the affirmative. He remarked that, 
in striving after knowledge of one subject, a person cultivates one. side of his 
mind to the detriment.of the other. The gveat mind has something lacking 
and so has the madman’s. The great mind strives after knowledge and is 
never satisfied. This striving causes immense worry and so great men lose 
their mental balance. 

The following took part in the discussion :—Mr. Glyn John, B.A., Mr. 
D. A. Lewis, Miss Gatfield, Mr..D. Griffiths, Mr. Joyn, Mr. Brixton, B.A.., 
Mr. T. S Davies, Miss Jenks, and Mr. H. Llewelyn. 

Mr. Melbourne Thomas and Miss G. Bidgood replied. The motion was 
lost by 13 votes. 

The third General Meeting was held on Friday, October 27th, when the 
President occupied the chair. The subject for debate was: ‘‘ That the 


. barber is a more valuable asset to the community than the Professor.”’ 


The speakers were Mr. Cyril Brett, B.A., and Miss Willie on the affirma- 
tive, and Professor Robinson, M.A., B.D., and Mr. D. Griffiths, on the nega- 
tive. 

Mr. Brett, opening on the affirmative, said that the barber evolved 
before the professor. The barber does for you what you cannot do for 
yourself. His value is shown from evidence of literature and history. The 
barber gives you news and has’ you entirely in his power. A clean body is 
necessary for a clean mind. 

Professor Robinson, opening on the negative, said that the barber is 
primarily concerned with the outside of the human mind, the professor 
concerned with the inside. The affirmative appeals to those who value 
perfection for perfection’s sake. ‘The barber is essentially for the primitive 
community. The question becomes one of the conflict between the aesthetic 
and the ethical. 

Mr. D. Griffiths, seconding on the negative, said that man is a rational 
animal. The barber is a Judas. Woman has been continually reversing 
the order of nature. 

Miss Willie seconding on the affirmative, said that more men think of 
outside appearance. Barber can influence mind and body. The professor 
may not even affect the mind. 

Prof. Barbier, Mr. D. A. Lewis, Misses Jones, Davies, Hughes, Minty, 
C. Horabin, and G. Black joined in the discussion. 

The proposers having replied, a division was taken, and the motion was 
carried by 30 votes. 

The fourth General Meeting was held on Friday, November roth, ror6. 
The Vice-President occupied the chair, the subject for discussion being, 
“That the people should own the land.” 

Affirmative, (1) Mr. D. C. Morgan ; (2) Miss Gatfield. 

Negative, (1) Mr. Stafford Thomas ; (2) Miss A. Stainer. 

Mr. D. C. Morgan expressed his great pleasure at taking part in this 
debate. He asserted that people should own the land. The present age is 
a social failure, immense wealth and extreme poverty existing side by side. 
‘The cause of this state of things is the present system of land tenure. What 
is the origin of the present system of land tenure ? We must go back to the 
Norman Conquest. The fact that landlordism has antiquity on its side 
does not prove it good. There is no moral right which justifies individual 
ownership of land. The landlords are a permanent burden on the com- 
munity. 

Mr. Stafford Thomas, opening on the negative, said that there were 
three great forces existent at the beginning of history, namely, aristocracy, 
monarchy, and democracy. There was continual strife between them. 
Aristocracy has come out on top in every struggle in history. Therefore the 
aristocracy should be maintained. One of the primeval instincts of man is to 
herd together and forsake the land. Democracy itself cannot rule unless 
it becomes an oligarchy. 

Miss N. Stainer, seconding the negative, said she understood the subject 
to mean the government taking over the land. According to the French 
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Land Commission, land under Government control was less productive than 
that under private ownership. Popular happiness: depends upon landed 
property. 

Miss Gatfield, seconding the affirmative, said that we want room to live 
and move. When land is used as a means of extortion, it is a bad abuse. 
Miss Gatfield gave numerous examples of actions of this kind. Leases take 
the heart out of thrifty people. 

A discussion followed, in which the following took part :—Mr. B. Janner, 
B.A., Mr. Sorton Davies, Mr. D. A. Lewis, Mr. J. S. Crole, Mr. L. J. Thompson, 
Miss G. Bidgood and Mr. John Davies, B.A., a past student who was greeted 
most heartily and whom we were all glad to see amongst us again. 

The proposers replied, and a division was taken, the motion being lost 
by 46 votes. 

November 17th, 1916. The President occupied the chair. Subject : 
“That we are happier than our forefathers.” 

Affirmative, (1) Miss Nancy Stainer; (2) Mr. L. J. Thompson. 

Negative, (1) Miss Amy V. Minty ;. (2), Mr. W. D. Morgan. 

Miss N. Stainer, opening on the affirmative, said that happiness is the 
pursuit of those things which we are interested in. We are more advanced 
in learning than our predecessors. Our. forefathers were happy but it was 
a happiness due to ignorance. Health and happiness, and medical science 
has advanced. Travelling is more convenient and educational facilities are 
withinthe reach of everyone. 

Miss Amy Minty opened on the negative. Happiness is not the pursuit 
of pleasure, not a soap bubble; neither is it luxury. Our life is far too 
artificial. This isa world where we sit and hear one another groan. We are 
. all poor rivals in a losing game, instead of being loving friends in a winning 
one. Happiness is not stagnation but progress in the direction of the highest. 
Miss Minty concluded with an able recital of Rudyard Kipling’s poem, “‘ If.”’ 

Mr. W. D.. Morgan seconded on the negative. He thought that the 
speaker on the affirmative confused pleasure with happiness. We must not 
forget the dangers which accompany the pleasures of the present day. There 
is more stress and strain put on our minds and bodies in the commercial life 
of the present day. Mr. Morgan by his distinctively original attitude and 
manner kept the audience in roars of laughter. 

Mr. L. J. Thompson seconded the affirmative. Happiness is true 
satisfaction. Modern advances do not bring serious loss of life. People 
are more tolerant to-day and there is less crime. The present day brings 
men to thought and leads them to satisfaction. 

Mr. B. Janner, B.A., Mr. D. Griffiths, Miss G. Bidgood, Mr. D. A. Lewis, 
and Miss Snell took part in the discussion. 

The meeting divided, with the result that the motion was won by 26 
votes. 

December 1st, 1916. The President occupied the chair. Subject : 
“That Ambition is Selfishness.”’ 

Ai, 1)) Mr... Brixton, B.A. &,"(2), Wass G. Black. 

Neg., (1) Mr. S. C. Lowe ; (2) Miss F. Mayor. 

Mr. Brixton operied on the affirmative. A man who works for the 
benefit of the community does for so the sake of self—popularity and like 
things. Ambition is avarice on stilts. Wolsey was purely ambitious, but 
even if he had attained his ambition, he would have done good. He was 
undoubtedly selfish. 

Mr. Lowe, opening on the negative, said that the proposition derides 
all ambition and progress. _ Ambition is a motive power which tends to 
lft us. A man who is ambitious to do good is not necessarily selfish. This 
is the only ambition worthy of consideration. A man who is ambitious 
to advance himself is also raising one unit of human nature. 

Miss Mayor, seconding on the negative, said that it must be allowed 
that there is selfish ambition. The most miserable people in the world are 
the unambitious, who are the dregs of society. No man is unambitious, 
but many men lack the will-power to carry out their ambitions. 

Miss Black, seconding on the affirmative, said that it was every man’s 
ambition to raise himself above his fellows and at their expense. Men may 
set out with ambition but it develops into selfishness. 

The following took part in the discussion :—Mr. D. A. Vaughan, Mr. 
B. Janner, B.A., Mr. D. A. Lewis, Miss Madge Williams, Miss G. Bidgood, 
and Miss Horabin, 
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The meeting divided, and the motion was lost by 15 votes. 

Forget not the British Universities Debate on Friday, January 26th, 
1917. 
Subject :—‘‘That University Education should come more into touch 
with Practical Life.”’ 

Affirmative, (1) Manchester. (2) Reading. 

Negative, (1) London. (2) Birmingham. 


D. A. VAUGHAN, Hon. Sec. 


ABERDARE HALL NOTES. 


WE extend to the First Years a hearty welcome and hope they will have 
a pleasant as well as a successful College career. 

We regret to state that Miss Hurlbatt was not in residence last term, 
owing to the illness of her brother, but we are glad to say that he is pro- 
gressing and that Miss Hurlbatt will shortly be back again in our midst. 
We all appreciate the able manner in which Miss Pointon is taking full 
responsibility during Miss Hurlbatt’s absence. 

On November 27th Miss Pointon held an At Home, at which Mrs. 
Griffith, the Deanery, Llandaff, gave us a very interesting address on the 
work and aim of the Girls’ Friendly Society. During the term Mrs. Mortimer 
Angus also paid us a visit and gave an address on ‘‘ Woman’s Share in the 
Regeneration of Society.”’ 

On Tuesday evenings of last term Dr. Erie Evans gave Red Cross lectures 
in Hall, which were attended by a number of Hall and Coll. students. On 
November 29th some of the Senior students spent a very enjoyable evening 
sewing pneumonia jackets for the Jubilee Nurses. Miss House, Assistant 
Matron at the Queen’s Institute for Nurses, presided, and gave us a very 
vivid and interesting account of the Nurses’ Association. 

Instead of our‘usual Fancy Dress Dance held on the first Friday of term, 
we intend holding a Whist Drive for Wounded Soldiers. 


ANNIE RHYS DAVIES. 


CHRISTIAN UNION. 


As it has done in former Sessions, so this Session, the Christian Union 
gave a “ Freshers’ ’’ Social in the early part of last Term, for the purpose of 
introducing ‘‘ Freshers ” to the social life of College, and to enable them to 
know other students of the College personally. The importance of the C.U. 
in Coll. life was emphasised in two able speeches made by Professor Robinson , 
and Miss A. V. Minty. A most interesting feature of this Social was the 
presence of several members of the Staff, who spoke of the influence of the 
C.U. not only in Coll. life, but in its far-reaching effect upon students, when 
they have taken up their various occupations, for which Coll. prepares them. 

To still further emphasise the advantage of C.U., three general meetings 
of Students were held last term. On October 6th the Rev. Herbert Morgan, 
of Bristol, delivered an address on ‘‘Vocation,’’ when we were shown the 
beneficial effect of C.U. upon our future life. On Nov. 3rd a meeting was 
addressed by the Rev. Thomas Edmunds, of Aberdare, on ‘“ The Place of 
Christ in our Thoughts.”’ The majority of the students who were present 
at the General Meeting remained behind for the discussion when questions, 
put by the Students were answered by the Speaker. Then, on Nov. 23rd 
we were visited by Miss Macaulay and Mr. Paton, of the Student Movement, 
who respectively spoke on home and foreign missions. 

These meetings proved a great help to the members of the Bible Study 
Circles, which are being held in the Old and New Colleges. The women, 
this Session are studying ‘“‘ The Meaning of Prayer,” and the men “ Disciple- 
ship,” 

j During last Term only one Circle was held with the men, but the newly 
appointed Secretary, Mr. G. Sorton Davies, has made arrangements to hold 


another, and he invites all those who would like to join this Circle, to inform 
him as soon as possible. 


LESLIE JAMES THOMPSON, Sec. 
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Y GYMDEITHAS GYMREIG. 


Da gennym fedru dweyd fod y wedd gyffredinol ar y Gymdeithas uchod 
y flwyddyn hon yn hynod o lewyrchus, ac er fod gwg rhyfel wedi taflu llawer 
o brudd-der dros bob symudiad, eto da yw yr olwg bresennol ar y sefydliad 
egwladgarol hwn sydd yn ffynnu yn ein plith. Rhaid i minnau ddiolch yn y 
fan hon ir sawl sydd wedi bod mor ffyddlon yn eu cefnogaeth im cyd- 
ysgrifennydd a minnau yn ystod y tymor sydd newydd ein gadael. Fel 
mae n amlwg blwyddyn anodd iawn yw y flwyddyn hon ar lawer cyfrif, ac 
y mae ffyddlondeb ir Gymdeithas Gymreig yn fwy angenrheidiol nag erioed 
os yw i barhau yn y gogoniant a i nodweddai yn y gorffennol. Rhoddwn yn 
awr ychydig o hanes gweithrediadau r Gymdeithas. 


Penodwyd yr Athro David Evans, Mus. Doc., yn Llywydd iddi eleni, 
ac y mae ei llwyddiant i raddau helaeth i w briodoli i w frwdfrydedd ef gyda’r 
gwaith. Cynnaliwyd cyfarfod cyntaf y Gymdeithas nos Fercher, Hydref 
25ain, a’r Athro Evans oedd yn y gadair. Cwrdd Croeso oedd hwn 0 nodwedd 
amrywiol, yn cynnwys rhifynnau o adrodd a chan. Cafwyd anerchiad 
agoriadol gan y Llywydd a siaradai yn gryf o blaid cefnogi’r Gymdeithas. 
“Ni fedrai neb,’’ meddai, “‘ sylweddoli ei bosibliaethau fel Cymro ac fel dyn 
heb lynnu wrth ddelfrydau ei iaith ai genedl. ’Siaradwyd ymhellach gan 
yr Athro Roberts, Cyn-Lywydd hynaws y Gymdeithas, a da oedd clywed 
ei brofiadau melus o’r hyn a gawsai ynddi yn y gorffennol. Cawsom air 
hefyd gan y Dr. Morgan Watcyn, a llawen gennym ei groesawu i’n plith a 
gobeithiwn fanteisio ar ei athrylith yntau yn ystod tymor y Gwanwyn. 
Ymhellach yn y cyfarfod cafwyd unawdau ar y piano ac unawdau llais gan 
y boneddigesau canlynol :—Miss Muriel Stevens, Miss Emma Rees, Miss Mary 
Groom a Miss Beryl Williams. Rhoddodd Mr. Andrew Williams ini adroddiad 
diddorol dros ben ac wedi un gystadleuaeth terfynwyd y cyfarfod gydag 
“Hen Wlad fy Nhadau.”’ 


Yn yr ail gyfarfod a gynnaliwyd ar Tachwedd 8fed traddodwyd darlith 
gan yr Athro W. J. Roberts, M.A., ar y testun : “‘ Rhai Problemau Addysgol.”’ 
Yr Athro David Ev#ns oedd yn y gadalr. Cafwyd darlith rhagorol iawn 
gan yr Athro Roberts, a thaflodd inni lawer awgrym yn werth ei gofio. 
Dangosodd nad oedd addysg Cymru’r gorffennol wedi pwysleisio digon ar 
bethau delfrydol ac ysbrydol, ac felly yr oedd wedi colli’r afael ddyladwy ar 
yr efrydwyr. Yr unig ffordd i lefeinio Cymdeithas yw bod yn ffyddlon i 
wir ddelfrydau ein gwybodaeth ac nid yu unig meddwl am y cyfleusdra sydd 
yn deilliaw ohonni. Teimlem fel Cymdeithas yn ddyledus iawn i’r Athro 
Roberts am ei awgrymiadau rhagorol. Ac fe siaradwyd ymhellach gan y 
Llywydd, Mri. Pryse Williams, W. D. Morgan, a Stafford Thomas. Cyn- 
nygiwyd diolchgarwch i’r Athro Roberts gan Miss Mair ap Gwan, ac eiliwyd 
gan Miss Beryl Williams. 


Tachwedd 22ain cafwyd dadl ar y testun amserol: “‘ A dylid cael cadair 
mewn Diwinyddiaeth ym Mhrifysgol Cymru ?’’ Siaradwyd ar y cadarnhaol 
gan Mr. Richard Hughes a Miss Ethel Griffiths ar y nacaol, Mri. Sorton 
Davies a David Griffiths. Cafwyd areithiau cryfion gan y ddwy ochr, a rhaid 
i ni longyfarch Miss Griffiths a Mr. Hughes yn fawr ar eu hymddangosiad 
cyntaf ar y llwyfan Cymreig. Siaradai Miss Griffiths yn fyr ond yn hynod 
o effeithiol, ac yr oedd yn amlwg fod Mr. Hughes wedi astudio ei bwne yn 
drwyadl. Ar y nacaol yr oedd dau siaradwr mwy cynefin a’r gwaith a 
gwnaethant hwy gryn gyfiawnder a’u pwne ac a’u hunain. Siaradwyd 
ymhellach gan yr Athro Roberts, Mri. Calvin Thomas, D. A. Lewis, Stafford 
Thomas, a Tom Nicholas. Atebwyd gan Mr. Davies dros y nacaol a chan 
Mr. Hughes dros y cadarnhaol. Pleidleisiwyd a’r ochor gadarnhaol a orfu. 


Cynnaliwyd y cyfarfod olaf o’r tymor ar nos Fercher, Rhagfyr 5ed, pryd 
y cafwyd papur gan yr Ysgrifennydd ar “‘ Ddafydd ap Gwilym.”’ Yr Athro 
Evans oedd yn y gadair. Ceisiwyd rhoddi amlinelliad o brif ffeithiau bywyd 
ap Gwilym, yn enwedig y rhai hynny rho’nt oleu inni ar ei weithiau a’i 
nodweddion fel bardd. Dangoswyd mai bardd Natur ydoedd ac yn fwy 
na hynny mai bardd yn edrych ar Natur ydoedd trwy wydrau serch. 


Felly gwelwn fod ein Cymdeithas Gymreig yn brysur wrthi a gobeithiwn 
y bydd ei Ilwyddiant presennol yn parhau ac erfyniwn etto am gynorthwy 
a chefnogaeth pob gwir Gymro a Chymraes. 


DAVID -CHARLES MORGAN, Ysg, 
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ENGLISH SOCIETY. 


The English Society has held three meetings during the past term. The 
first meeting was held on Wednesday, Nov. 8th, at. which Prof. Littledale, 
Doc. Lit., gave a paper on Albrecht Durer, the Engraver. There was a very 
good attendance and the paper was very interesting. 

On Wednesday, Nov. 22nd Miss Stewart, M.A., read an instructive 
paper on James Russell Lowell, a man who played such an important part 
in the literary and political life of America, and of other nations also. The 
attendance was rather poor, owing to the fact that the Christian Union held 
a meeting on the same evening. Nevertheless, the select few who were 
present had a very enjoyable time. 

On Wednesday, Dec. 6th Miss Ethel Davies, B.A., read an informative 
paper on America in the Literary World. The attendance at this meeting 
was much better than at the previous meeting. It is to be hoped the Students 
will give us greater support during the next term and make the English 
Society a real success. 


A. F. ABBOTT. 


CHURCH SOCIETY. 


It was with the greatest pleasure that the Society re-welcomed Rev: 
Canon Johnson, after his long absence. We hope he will now be able to 
remain with us. 

We regret to learn that of those who have left us to serve their country 
in.the War, Nicholas Griffiths, Reginald Jones, and George Thomas, have 
made the supreme sacrifice, and Lewis Thomas, Sidney Leake, A. V. Maunder, 
David Arthur Lewis and F. Pinkard, have been seriously wounded. We 
wish these latter a speedy and complete recovery. Short Intercessory 
Services have been held on Fridays throughout the term. With regard to 
these, an innovation, so far successful, has been made by holding them 
alternately in the Old and New Buildings, thus giving Science students 
a convenient opportunity of attending. 

With the object of unifying the Society a very successful Social Evening 
was held on Monday, October 30th, Mr. Brett in the chair. The programme 
included musical items, competitions, and refreshments. The Chairman 
delivered an amusing address on the social life of the College. Miss Wynne- 
Jones spoke of the Military Hospital now established at the Hostel, Llandaff, 
which had amongs tits patients Sydney Leake. The Secretary, in the 
unavoidable absence of Canon Johnson, expatiated briefly on the objects of 
the Society, emphasising the importance of the Devotional aim. 

Great credit is due to the ladies who superintended the refreshments, 
and to the artistes who contributed to the programme. 

The first of a series of evening meetings was held on Friday, December 
8th, and was addressed by the Rt. Rev. Bishop Crossley, on the National 
Mission. 

Our thanks are due to the Committee of the Lit. and Deb. Society for 
allowing us to hold the meeting, which was open to all the students, in lieu of 
the usual Debate. We were pleased to see there many of the members of 
the Christian Union. 

The Bishop spoke impressively of the need for more of the spirit of 
brotherhood, self-sacrifice, and discipleship to make us more worthy of those 
who have made the supreme sacrifice. We had been called a nation of 
hypocrites, and it is up to us to “ Stop, look. and listen,’’ in the words of the 
Australian railway notice-board, and put these things right. The meeting 
was closed with prayer, and the Benediction. Meetings of this kind will 
also be held next term. 


Miss F. MAYOR | ee. 
Mr. S.C. LOWE COTAAYES Se 


' DRAMATICS SOCIETY. 


It gives us great pleasure to record that the Dramatics Society is con- 
tinuing this Session to uphold the traditions established in past years. 

On Wednesday, December 2oth, an excellent programme was given at 
the Soldiers’ Rest, St. Mary Street, Cardiff, The main feature of the evening 
was the staging of the farce ‘“‘ Box and Cox.” Mr. Janner, ‘“‘ more suo,” 


gave a fine rendering of Cox. We owe a debt to Miss N. Pugh-Jones, who 
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consented at a few hours’ notice to take the part of Box. So successful was 
her acting that she convinced all that she was an able ‘“‘ male impersona- 
tor.’’ Miss Pugh-Jones, junr., made an excellent Mrs. Bouncer. 
The Society is now busily arranging its work for next term, particulars 
of which will be announced. later. 
2Be 


WOMEN’S HOCKEY. 

The team has played eight matchesso far, and has been very successful. 

Coll. v. Cardiff Technical School.—Played at Pengam Farm playing- 
ground on October 14th. Coll easily won, getting a score of 130. The 
following played: K. Williams (Capt.), P. Hooper, G. Jones, M. Woodruff, 
K. Freeman, M. Jones, M. M. Williams, B. Williams, G. Black, F. Mayor, and 
F. McDonald. 

Women’s Hockey Team v. Men’s.—Played at Cae Syr Dafydd on Oct. 21st, 
Very evenly contested game, which resulted in a win for the Men’s Hockey 
Team, 3—1. 

Coll. v. Lansdowne Road Wounded Soldievs.—Played at Cae Syr Dafydd, 
on November 4th. This was a very interesting match, and the wounded 
Soldiers only scored their winning goal in the last few minutes of the game. 
The score was 3—2. 

Barry Training College.—Played at Cae Syr Dafydd on November 11th. 
The Training College gave Coll. a good game, but Coll. deservedly won, 7—2. 
Team: K. Williams (Capt.), P. Hooper, G. Jones, M. Woodruff, K. Freeman, 
M. Jones, V. Fernie, M. M. Williams, M. Rees, F. McDonald; M. Davies. 

Cardiff Inter —November 15th, at Cae Syr Dafydd. The score was 
10—2. but the Inter. really gave Coll. a good game. 

Bridgend County School—November 18th, at Cae Syr Dafydd. Bridgend 
was somewhat out of form in this match, and the game was not as good as it 
usually is with Bridgend. Coll. won, 1o—o. 

Newport Ladies.—November 25th, at Newport. For the first half the 
weather was exceedingly bad, but the rain cleared away for the second half. 


‘It was a very tough game, but Coll. won, 2—1. 


Cardiff West.—Played at Llandaff Fields on December 2nd. Coll. was 
decidedly the better. team, but the whole of the score (5—0o) was decided in 
the first half. There was much stiffer play in the second half. 

LILY GRANT, Secretary. 


RUGBY. 


The Rugger team is still alive in Coll. ; and what is more—is going great 
guns. 

The first match of the session was played at Caerleon. As usual it was 
keenly contested, and ended in a win for Caerleon by 13 points to 5. 

The return match at Cae Syr Dafydd was quite up to expectations. 

The game opened with a sparkling bout in midfield—the two Captains 
being the principals. However, although much keenness was shown, the 
Coll. forwards played magnificently, and swept everything before them. 

The tit-bit of the match came in the first half. Watkins took the ball 
from a scrum about 15 yards from the line and quick as lightning gave it out 


‘to Llewellyn, who in turn passed to Melbourne Thomas. This stalwart 


taking the ball at top speed dashed right through and scored beneath the 
posts, leaving the defence hopelessly beaten. The second half was played 
at a great pace, but neither side succeeded in scoring. Excitement was 
very high when D. A. Lewis made a very smart run, which would have ended 
in a try had he not taken the ball a little forward. 

The game ended with Coll. 3 points up, showing that Welsh Rugby is 
not dead while there is a Rugger team in Coll. 

R.M.G. 


ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL CLUB. 


Coll. started the season with but two of last year’s players, but owing 
to the co-operation of the Meds.—for which we give thanks to our President— 
and the keenness of Freshers, a quite efficient team has been got together, 
and a good term’s football enjoyed. 

Nov. 9th. v. Penarth Royal Engineers. At Cae Syr Dafydd. 4—1. 

This was our first match, and naturally great things could not be expected 
of the team. Coll., however, won comfortably by four goals to one, the 
scorers for Coll, being R. Parry 2, H, Llewelyn 1, and T. S, Davies 1, 
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Both backs and forwards were a little shaky, but our halves played well. 
This match discovered to us a really great player in our centre half, and not 
one of the team will begrudge him praise for his consistent hard work through 
the term. Coll. was represented by the following :—S. Jones, J. Brixton, 
J. N. O. Price, Jack Williams, D. E. Jones, S$. Meacock, T. S.:Davies, H. 
Llewelyn, C. M. Harris, R. Parry, Rd. Hughes. 

Nov. 18th. v. Bristol University. 3—3. 

The usual sporting game at Bristol ended in a draw after a hard struggle 
on a snow-covered field. Our goalie failed us at the last minute and D. A. 
Lewis let Coll. out of a hole by offering to play in a position which promised 
to be extremely uncomfortable on such a day. Coll. aided by the wind, were 
two goals up by half-time, Harry Llewelyn scoring from a penalty, while 
C. M. Harris scored the second. The second half was very trying for Coll. 
and Bristol scored three in. succession, our goalie, who although suffering 
from cramp, was sportingly sticking it, being given no chance to save. All 
hope of even drawing seemed at an end when H. Llewelyn—aided by the 
darkness, perhaps—broke away and scored a great goal.Coll. ought to have 
won this game, but as it was v. Bristol we did not feel very sore about it. 

The following played for Coll. in this match :—D. A. Lewis, M. Thomas, 
J. N. O. Price, R. Goodfield, D: E. Jones, J. Brixton, T. S. Davies, C. M. 
Harris, H. Llewelyn, R. Parry, Rd. Hughes. ‘ 

Nov. 29th. v. Bristol Cadet Battalion. o—3. 

Bristol brought to Cae Syr Dafydd a team in weight, speed and skill far 
superior to Coll. They gave us the hardest game of the season and deservedly 
won by 3 goals. Coll. determination and the good play of our goalie kept 
Bristol out till the second half of the game, when they scored three goals in 
quick succession. Our forwards had hard lines with several good shots and 
our centre-half played another of his splendid games. The following played 
for Coll’:+-S.° Jones, J. Brixton, J: N...O., Price’;; Lyn -Johns,.D. FE. Jones, 
S. Meacock; T. S. Davies, W. D. John, C. M. Harris, P. Parry, A. N. Other. 

Dec. 2nd.. v. 7th Welsh Territovials. At Cae Syr Dafydd. 4—0. 

Coll. were without the services of D. E. Jones, injured in the Cadet match, 

but had the services of W. Harverd, one of last year’s team, home on leave 
from the Army. Army boots proved rather useful to the visitors and in a 
“few minutes H. Llewelyn had to retire to goal, badly kicked. Everybody 
played well for Coll., and by half-time W. Harverd and T. S. Davies had 
scored goals. Coll. continued to monopolise the game and two more goals 
were scored by T. S. Davies and C. M. Harris. 

Coll. was represented by :—D. E. Jones (Aberdare), J. Brixton, J. N. O. 
Price ; J. Williams, H. Llewelyn; S. Meacock ; T. S. Davies, Hopkin James, 
Cliff. Harris, R. Parry, W. Harverd. 

Dec. 9th. v. Caerleon Training College. At Cae Syr Dafydd. 

Coll. had by far the best of the play, but threw the game away by slack 
play, especially among the forwards. Coll. were a goal up at half-time, 
scored by Lyn Johns. In the second half Caerleon scored a soft goal with 
our goalie out of position and with Brixton off the field injured. Coll. put 
through their own goal. That Coll. had hard luck in this march may be 
proved by the fact that on three occasions our forwards shot against the 
bar. Coll. played the following :—M. Thomas, J. N. O. Price, J. Brixton ; 
J. Williams, D. E. Jones, S. Meacock, T. S. Davies, Lyn Johns, C. M. Harris, 
R. Parry, Rd. Hughes. 

C. M. H. (Capt.) 


MEN’S HOCKEY. 


It is a matter for regret that owing to the abnormal conditions of the 
time we have been unable to arrange Hockey fixtures during the past term. 
Our: opening encounter with the Ladies’ team demonstrated that there is 
still plenty of talent for the game in Coll,—talent which we hope will enable 
us to be successful in our matches next term with Monmouth Grammar 
School, Cardiff High School and Bristol Cadet School. 

J.B. 
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